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TUTHE 
SocitTY of FoOTMEN 


GREAT-BRITAIN. 
Gentlemen of the Livery, | 


Gr is no ſmall Pleaſure that I enjoy, 
nn being permitted to lay this im- 
perfect Piece at the Feet of your 
Honourable Society : a Society al- 
moſt as antient as Hiſtory, and the Support 
of the Grandeur of our preſent Gentry and 
Nobility. How many, who now make the 
moſt conſpicuous Figures with the brighteſt 
Equipage, would, without your Aid, make no 
Figures at all? How many Opaque Bodies 
ſhould we ſee rolling in their reſpectiye Cha- 
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* DEDICATION. 
riots, through the Sphere of this lower World, 
did they not (as the Moon does from the 


Sun) borrow from your a ** Luſtre 
and Magnificenee? Fer eee 


BUT I would lags. Gb: giving 
a long Detail of your Virtues, left I ſhould 
grow too voluminous for a Dedication ; whoſe 


Beauty, like that of an Epigram, lies in its 
Conciſeneſls, 


I would likewiſe avoid being thought a 
Flatterer; that is, an Imitator of our Modern 
Authors, whoſe Dedications are like Looking- 


Glaſſes, that flatter the Actions of Men, more 


than thoſe do the Faces of the Ladies. To 
ſhin both theſe Extremes, I ſhall take my 
Leave, wiſhing Proſperity to your Honourable 
Society in general, and Succeſs to each Mem- 
ber in particular, that they may with Honour, 
Juſtneſs and Integrity, ſerve their reſpective 
Mafters, and be rais'd higher by their ia aa 
this 1 is the n Deſire of | 


Tour Moſt Obedient, 


Humble Servant, &c. 


E PI L OG UE. 
Spoken by Mrs. R OBERTS. 


E L.L—How dye like the Medely of Ta-night; 
My Gallant Foorman, and Sue's fooliſh Kmght ? 
But—Poor Beſ.— Since Charly could forſake her, 

I wiſh, Gallants, that one of you would take her: 
Yonder She ſtands like any empty Boat, 

Unmannd without her Tarkle ſet a- float. 

My Spouſe did ſay, he'd make her Fortune better, _ 
But he's grown Great, you know, and may forget her. 
She bid me ſearch around the crouded Pit, 35 
And chuſe from thence, a Man of Senſe and Wit: 

As for the Beaus, whoſe Pulvil ſcents the Boxes, 

She bid me leave em to their Drur)-Doxies. | 
Nay— Don't ye hide I at this diſtance noſe ye, 

Nor nearer will I come e ye. 

The World too fays, that youre ſich partial Elves, 

Lou hate all other Females, but —— Dur ſelves. - 

Wich Wig full-charg'd with Powder, think, with eaſe, 
To kill as many Females as you pleaſe. 

For Shame—for Shame It is againſt the Laws, 
To kill with White Powder —That makes no noiſe. 
But Ser I leave ye, I muſt beg to know, 
Tf each departs our Author's Friend, or Foe. 
Tho! void his Lines may be of Wit, or Senſe, 
He hopes not Ore has given the leaſt Offenre. 
His Satyrs ſting, he offers like a Friend, | 
To 172 the Vicious, that are ſlow to mend; - i 
On Vice, not Man, he'd have his 40 fall, 


Let Modiſh Bards be dull, and — Per ſonal. PO. 
Ladies, he ſtrove, when my Chaſte Part he drew, 
To paint ſome Virtuous Fair, that ſmil'd like you. | 
Maids cry they're Virtuous—Few know what they mean, 

All are not ſo—that have not Vicious been. | 
The Fair from Lovers guarded—who can gueſs, 
If the when ask'd, would anſwer No or les ? 
Tho' Walls of Braſs confine her outward Paſſion, 
Her Heart's ſtill govern'd by her—Irclination. 
She's truly Virtuous who has Gold deny'd, CY 
That ne'er is known till in the Mint tis try'd, 7 
Temptation's Touch-Stone proves the Virtuous Bride. 


. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


NM E N. 


Charles, Servant to Lord Gaylove. Mr. Bardin. 
Harry, Servant to Lord Hazard. Mr. Jenkins. 
Noddy, a Country Squire. Mr, Miller. 
George, Servant to Mr. Belfond, Mr. Roſco. 

Thomas, Mr. Bullock. 


= * Tg Country Mr. Excell. 
Laurence, Y temen. Mr. Norris. 
Porter. Mr. Becłbam. 
WOMEN. 

Mrs. Jeſſamy. Mrs. Haughton. 
Jenny Jeſſamy. Mrs. Roberts. 
Betty, Servant to Lady Modely. Mrs. Palmer. 
Sukey. Mrs. Purden. 


Molly, Servant to Lady Couriall. Miſs Tollet. 
Nanny, Servant to Lady Packum, Miſs Wherrit. 
Catherine. „ . Mrs. Tollet. 


kn ae. bp iy 
INTRODUCTION. 


Poet and Player. | 


Poet. Long to know my Fate, and tremble for 
I the Reception of my Op ERA; but, pray, 
Sir, can you gueſs, by the talk of the Town, whe- 
ther or not People intend to give it a fair Hearing? 
Play. Sure, no body can be ſo void of Good- 
nature, and ſo guilty of ill Manners, as to hiſs a 
thing, before they hear it: beſides, that would be- 
tray their want of Judgment; as if they were afraid 
to hear it, not being able afterwards to tell, whe- 
ther it deſerv d their Cenſure, or Approbation. I 
think, Sir, you call it the For MAN. Pray, are 
they all Servants, or is a Foor MAN only the Hero 
of your OPERA? £ | 
Poet. All Foqtmen ! or rather, indeed, Gentle- 
men Valets; for they appear moſtly in their Ma- 
ſter's Clothes, and are call'd by each other, by the 
Names and Titles, of the reſpective Lords and 


” 


Maſters that they ſerve, 


Play. The Subject is entirely new; therefore, I 
hope, may meet with Succeſs ; for the World now- 
a-days ſeems moſt pleas'd with Novelty, 


$ * 


1 Poet. 


The INTRODUCTION. 


Poet. The Novelty of the Subject will indeed 
bo the fole Cauſe of its Succeſs; if it has any run: 
but I am afraid the ill Reception that all Imita- 
tions of that inimitable Op ERA of the Beggny hive 
met with, will deter People from coming to ſee 
any more of that kind of Performance, Es 
Play. Fear not, pluck up a good Spirit, and 
truſt the reſt to the Good-nature of your Audience. 
Have you any Satyr in your Opera? 


* 


articular. I endeavour to throw an Odium upon 


ice, by rewarding Virtue in the Cataſtrophe: IT 


only, like a Tavern-Cook,. dreſs my Satyr, and ſet 
it on the Table, but help no body— For Satyr is 
a Diſh that does not agree with all Stomichs ; if 
any one helps himſelf, and it afterwards makes him 
lick, let him blame himſelf, (for as Mackbeath ſays) 
he cannot ſay I did it. 079 O3T Jo 12 2964 
Play. Come, Sir, I believe the Audience are 
impatient z if you pleaſe, I'll attend you into the 
Green-Room, while they play the Overture. 
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1 
SCENE, a Room at Lord Gaylove's. 


Enter Charles and Chairman. 5 
Tall fair Lady, ſay you? Are 
is you ſure you have n't miſtaken 
the Houſe, or rhe Perſon ? 
F C bairm. If you are Mr. Charles, 
and this Houſe my Lord Gaylove's, I'm right. 
Char. Where did you take her up? Tz 
Chairm. At a Houſe Yotherſide the Square; and 
ſhe's now waiting in the Chair in the next Court, 
where ſhe defires you to come to her. Con 
g Char. ¶ Aſide] True to the touch ! Your Servant, 
Madam ! Harkee Sir; tell her I am not at home, 
dye hear; and there's ſomething for 1 
| | | U ves ONeY « 
Chairm, Very well Sir. 4 LExit. 
B Char. 
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Cbar. As we do nothing without a Fee, *tis but rea · 
ſonable to make the ſame Compliment upon proper 


Occaſions— Buſineſs never goes on well without it— 


Lady Modely ! Thou art certainty the moſt conftant 
Girl in Town, if a cloſe purſuit of Vanity, Airs, 
and Intriguing can be calld ſo. Tis the molt nau- 
ſeous Thing in Nature to ply a Man with Bumpers 
when he has had enoygh, and * to be excus'd. 
But Women always run into this 

manners: if they once grant a Man a Favour, they 
think he's oblig'd to receive, as long as they have 
a mind to beſtow ; ſo that *tis almoſt a Wonder that 


. the difficulty of dropping an Intrigue, does not deter 


People from ever taking up any. 


Air I. Soldier Laddie. 
How cruel's ſhe who rails at a Man, 
"Becauſe be can love her no more than he can? 
All promiſe at firſt to be faithful and ſteddy, 
But ſpight of ourſelves we baulk my Lady. 
When we ve been quaſfing French Claret amain, 
Me quit the bright Bowl for a Flask of Champain 
From Pleaſures familiar to fly were all ready, 


Thus ſpight of ourſelves we baulk my Lady. 


Ha! Mrs. Jeſſamy, by this light ! one of my cha- 
ritable Couſins, who in her Time has fed high on 


Love, and now ſeems to have an equal Appetite 


for promoting the ſame Pleaſures in other People. 
No hungry Courtier is more conſtant at a Mi- 
niſter's Levee, than ſhe at mine. I've heard of 
Nations that us'd to deſtroy their Women when 


they grew old, as a Set of uſeleſs Animals. But 
I fancy *twas' before the uſe of Bawds was known 


to the World. 
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Pretty Mrs. Betty ! or in your Lady's name, pretty 


reach of good | 
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SCENE II. Mrs. Jaſamy and Charles, 


PR 2 OY Moggy Lawder. 
Mrs. Jeſſ. O that I was young again, 
Pd frist it beyond meaſure, 
Kiſs, and dance, and ſport amain, 
And wanton 5 at leiſure. 
Free and g 
Pd paſs 2 "Day, 
At Night I'd hug my Treaſure 
Then I'd bed, 
But never wed, | I 
For Marriage damps the Pleaſurt. | 
Char. You are ſtill the ſame, Madam, 1 ice, al- 


gay and eaſy. 
"Wow . C Is it poſſible to be otherwiſe in the 


Company of ſo fine a Gentleman? Let me die, 


Mr. Charles, but I think you the moſt agreeable man 
alive. Such a well-turn'd Shape! Such a gentee! De- 
portment! As Pm a Woman, I think when you 
make your appearance in my Lord's Clothes and 
Title, that you are by much the finer Gentleman 
of the two. Tho' my Lord is a fine Gentleman, 
that's the truth on't; a very fine Gentleman 
Char. I ſuppoſe you've os enquiring for him. 


Have you good News for him? Does ſhe begin to 


comply, and hearken to Reaſon ? 
Mrs. Je. I don't know what ſhe is, W 
know nothing at all, Sir What d'ye mean, Sir--- 


Pray where is my Lord? When does he come 


home? He told me he'd leave ſomething for me 


when he went out of Town, and.I always took his 


Lordſhip to be a Man of Honour : How does he 
think I can do without Money ? 


Air III. Mother quoth Hodge, Sc. 


The Soldier dizhanded the Streets for to beg, 


May talk of his Wars, and his Sufferings ſo hard ; 
But tho ſcam d d er with Scars, and with never a Leg, 
His Wants we neglect, nor bis Courage regard; 
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And the Laſs that is poor 
Is ſent for a Whore, 


* 


. With Hemp and a Hammer to make ber Complaint ; 


But if you have Money, 
All Honours are done ye, 
A Coward's a Hero, a Whore is a Saint, 


Char. He's only gone upon a Party of Pleaſure 
a little way with ſome Ladies. I believe he won't 
make any long ſtay. | . | 

Mrs. eff. The Devil take him and the Ladies 
too! I'll have no more to do with him. What, 


then he has left me no Money, I ſuppoſe? 


Char. Dear Mrs. Jeſſamy, don't play the Woman 
ſo ſtrongly, and think you are affronted before you | 
are D' ye think he cou'd go out of Town with- 
ing care of you? Here's a Fifty Pound 
t he left me, twenty Pieces of which are 
for a Preſent to Miſs Jenny. I'll get it chang'd, and 
call on you with the Money—— Was it a Million, 
it wou'd n't be half what ſhe deſerves, ſhe's ſo de- 
lightful a Creature. Y 

Mrs. Zeff. Yes, Jenny is a pretty Girl, that's the 
Truth on't: but that curſed narrow Education 
which her Uncle gave her, has been the Ruin of 
her. What Notions is her Head ſtuffed with of 
Decency, Virtue, and a thouſand things that one 
has almoſt forgot the Name of in theſe politer 
Times? What abundance of People have been 
ſpoil'd by their Education, Mr. Charles, who other- 
wiſe might have made good Figures in Life? But 
thank my Stars, *tis not like to do much more 
harm, 

Char. You are quite in the right, Mrs. Jeſſamy; 
I'm an utter Enemy to your confin'd Education. 


_ Did you cver ſee a Gentleman or a Lady come into 
the World agreeably who had one? What aukward 


Airs, and what an odd way of thinking does it 
Slve 
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An OP ERA. 5 


give em? Oh! I'm entirely for letting people ſee 


the World as ſoon as poſſible: they can't be 
thruſt into Company too ſoon. EY, 
Mrs. Jeſſ. What a Vivacity and Air does it give 


'em in all publick Places? What a genteel Turn of 


Converſation and Dreſs ?—Oh, Mr. Charles, had 
my Daughter Fenny been bred up in my own taſte, 
I ſhou'd n't have had ſuch a do with her, to make 
her happy with your Lord. Well but I've a thou- 
ſand things to do this Morning You know this 
is my Aſſembly Night, and I've a great many 
things to get in readineſs : you'll call on us ſoon, 
Mr. Charles; you ply her your way, and I mine 
Your Servant, you'll be ſure and come ſoon, 

Char. Depend on it, I never fail in my Duty to 
my Lord. 


SCENE HI. Chartzs alone. 


HERE is nothing in the Creation but what 

is good for ſomething z even Toads, Serpents, 
and Bawds have each of them their particular good, 
ſince out of the Poiſon of thoſe we may extract 
Health and Pleaſure from that of others. Nor 1s 
my Office in this Family of no Benefit: either as a 
Footman or a Pimp, which latter was conferr'd 
upon me for my faithful Services in the former. This 
my Lord looks upon as the top Poſt in his Gift, of 
great Truſt, and equal to a firſt Miniſter. I wiſh 
*twas as profitable] But *ris chiefly a Place of Ho- 
nour, that's the worſt of ir. He is certainly the 


moſt accompliſh'd Man in Town. His Perfections 


are ſo many, and ſo blended, *rwould puzzle a good 
Chymiſt to ſeparate them, and tell which is 
molt predominant ; tho? if I have any Skill, *ris his 
Love for Women, The Brightneſs of that makes 
his others ſcarce valuable. He carries this even 
to a Fault, if poſſible ; for a true Sportſman ſpares 
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6 The FOOT MAN. 
a good Hare ſometimes, that he may hunt her again; | 
but my Lord ſeldom beats the fame Buſh twice. 
Jenny's a Skin-full of delicious Fleſh, that's certain 
Am not I a Blockhead then, not to improve the Op- 


portunities Pve had of inſinuating my ſelf into her 


Affections? I'm not ſo much of 4 Sportſman neither, 
as not to love my own Game ? and if my Lord de- 
tects me, I'm fo deep in his Secrets, that he can't 
diſcard me without half ruining himſelf. 


SCENE IV. Harry and Charles. 


Char. T ORD Hazard, your Servant! What 
Harry, why thou lookꝰ' ſt as dull as if thou 
hadſt had a bad run at the Groom- Porter's. | 
Har. Why, ina word, Gaylove, I am almoſt in 
the ſame Condition; I fate up all laſt Night at the 
Gaming-Table, where I made my ſelf the Bubble 
of the Company. To, 

Char. How was that? | 
F ws Why I turn'd the Tables, and cheated my 

elf. | | 

Char. That's what you ſeldom do, I believe, my 
Lord! But pray explain? 

Har. Why I play'd with Women, and one's forc'd 
to loſe to them ſometimes to keep them in Temper. 
I ve often ſworn never to throw a Die with a Woman 
again ; they are ſuch Devils when the Dice are a- 
gainſt em: but I find *tis a difficult Matter to 


Carry a point in Love, without a Pals or two at the 
Gaming- Table. Misfortunes they ſay ſeldom come 


alone, and the ſame may be ſaid of Good- fortune: 
A lucky Night at the Table generally ends with 
as good in a much better Place, You may ſay what 
ou will of Muſick, I'm ſure the Muſick of a Dice- 
x has a greater Aſcendant over the Female Paſ- | 
ſions than any other muſical Inſtrument whatever. 


Air 


They are Adventurers in the Lottery, Cc. 


An OPERA. 7 
| Air IV. A Cobler there was, c. 
At the Dice- Box's Rattle the ſoft Female Breaſt, + 
With the Spirit of Gaming and Love is poſſeſs d, 
Een Prudes that at Opera's unſoften'd remain, 
Will melt and comply if you throw *em a Main, 
| Down, down, hey derry down, &c. 


J Well, bot what is your Buſineſs with me ? 


Char. Only to deſire you to be at Mrs. Jeſſamy's 
Aſſembly To-night, Pll ſhow you ſome new Faces 
that are to be introduc'd. 

Har, I don't know whether I ſhall be there, or 


3 no; in ſhort, Charles, J begin to think theſe Af- 


ſemblies too expenſive for our Fortunes. | 

Char. That's like a loſing Gameſter indeed, but 
prithee don't be fo phlegmatick on a ſudden. Why 
ſhould we Gentlemen of the Coat differ from alt 
Mankind? Why mayn't we act above our Fortunes 


as well as our Maſters? Since we make bold u 


Occaſion to wear their Titles and Clothes, tis necef- 
ſary we ſhould adopt ſome of their Cuſtoms too. 
Nor can we avoid it if we wou'd, for every Cuſtom 
is like a Stone thrown into the Water, that ſpreads 
Circle after Circle, till all the Parts about it are 
affected. No, no, Harry, was every body to act 


according to their Fortune, England wou'd not 
make the Figure in the Eye of the World it does 
now. What wou'd become of moſt of the fine 
2 Equipages about Town? Or half the People one 
2 ſees at publick Places? f 


Har. But pray, who ure theſe new Faces you talk 


of? A new Face to one who has ſeen all over thoſe 
at Drawing-Rooms, Opera's and Plays, ſo often 
as have, is as agreeable as clean Linen to one 
who has worn his Shirt a Week. „„ 


Char. 'Your Idea is ſomewhat groſs, my Lord; 
bur to ſatisfy you, they are ſome Company I am 
engag d to dine with To-day in Change-Alleyommm_ 


Har. 
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8 The FOOT MAN. : 
Har. The Devil! are you engag'd there, and I 


not .ask*d ! I know the Company, I juſt parted with 


Lady Packum, and Lady Courtall, who told me of 
the Aſſignation, and that they were of the Party, 
but did n't fay a Word of you : tho? I ſee by their 
being there, you have not all new Faces. 

Char. No, my Lord, not all new Faces, but 
2 is one new Face, Harry, ſo young, ſo tender, 
o, ſo N 

Har. 1 know who you mean by your Raptures, 
Miſs Sukey; ſhe's my Country Acquaintance, and 
1 Mrs. Betty's near Relation; and I 

ope you have roo great a regard for her Ladyſhip 
to have any ill Deſign upon her. . | 

Char. No, no, my Deſigns upon her are very 
good, and I hope ſhe'll think ſo when ſhe knows 
*em: I love a young unexperienc'd Thing; the 
other is a mere Coffee-houſe Looking-glaſs, that 
every Fop may thruſt himſelf into. 

Har. Her Lady's, I'm ſure ſhe is; for ſhe's a true 
Repreſentation of all her Airs, and if I am not miſ- 
taken, is as cloſe in with you, as her Lady is with 
your Lord. 5 

Char. What's that, Harry? 
Har. Ay, Charles, I don't queſtion but you've 

keted well for ſecret Service; but be as private 
as you will, I aſſure you the Town ſmoaks the Affair. 

Char. You take greater Liberties than become 
you, my Lord. 5 

Har. Nay, if you come to that I ſhall cau- 
tion you, Charles, not to take too great Liberties, 
and tell you, that I think one Intrigue in a Family 
ſufficient for one Man, and that in honour you ought 
to lay aſide your Pretenſions to Miſs Sukey. 

Char. No, a Miniſter of State ſhall ſooner lay aſide 
his Ambition, a fine Lady her Diamonds and Em- 
broidery, or a Town-Fop his Clock-Stockings and 
Impertinence. 

Har. 


i 
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"Haw You wn reſolv'd then to debauch her? 
| Char, Debauch ! That ſounds too harſh for the 


' Intentions of my Love: True, I wou'd by ſoft Per- 


ſuaſions win her to Compliance; enjoy the little 
Rogue : bur then it ſhou'd be with her own Con- 
ſent, or at leaſt, with no other Reſiſtance than the 


little Struggles between Modeſty, and Inclination. 


Air V. Lads of Dunce. 
Complying, Denying, 
Now free, and — coy, 
Alluring, and curing 
Love's Pain with its Foy. 
Wi th Frowns or with Smiles that can Lindle a Fi Ire, 
1s a Girl that each Temper and Age muſt __ 
Her Eye darts its Glances, 
Our Heart feels its Ray, 
nap Power advances, 
And ours ebbs away. 
From Charms ſo ſtrong there's none can retreat, 
For do what ſhe will, ſhe's ev ry way ſweet. 


Har. 1 wou'd adviſe you, Sir, to curb your Paſ- 


| fion, leſt ir ſhou'd grow head- ſtrong, and run 


farther than the Bounds of Decency. 

Char. Who ſhall check my Paſſion in the purſuit 
of Love? Rather I'd ſpur it to its full-ſpeed : be firſt 
to reach the Goal, and diſtance all behind. 

Har. Such ſwelling Words might fright the Coward 
to your Purpoſe | A Man dares aſk for Satisfaction: 
and J here inſiſt that you quit your Claim to my 
elder Paſſion, or expect due Chaſtiſement. 

Char. Ha! This from thee! Then let theſe 
Swords decide the Difference— [Taking the Swords. 


Thus I defend my Claim. 


Har. Let Juſtice guide the Point. 
[They retreat and pauſe, _ 4 Paſs or twe. 
Char, Lord Hazard! 
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Har. Is that Gaylove 8 Voice? — What am I about ? 
Char. O cruel Honour! oh 
Hur. What is this Honour ?— Is the Farchaſe of | 


it, the Blood of a Boſom-Friend, or one's own ? Are 


we' not both 'reputed to be Men of Honour? Why 
ſnhou'd we then bring it to ſo dangerous a Teſt as 
this? Is he not a Mad-man who hazards the break- 
ing of a Blade that's generally reckon'd good, only 
to try if it be well temper'd ? Or why ſhou'd we, 
who are Men of Honour, imitate thoſe Gentlemen 
who have none ; and are therefore the more ready 
to. fight in the Defence of it, as Whores are for 


their Virtue ? 


Char. Spoke like the Man I love — well Pll 
never break with you for any Woman's Toy—get 
baby ; I give up my Claim: but there's a Perſon in 
the World who has more romantick Notions of Love 
than I have, and for her too, who won't ſo willingly 
give her up; tho? I believe you w manage him 


eaſily enough. 


Har. Who's te? x 

Char. IL expect him here ſoon; a a curſed clever 
F ellow, and a Man of Fortune too, I aſſure you, that 
follow'd her up to Towh, and is in Love enough 
to want to=— Marry her?: 

Har. O that ſtill adds to my Came But pray 
let me know this Rival? 

Cbar. His Character is ſomewhat odd, fo you 
ſhall have it from his own Mouth. I've rid many a 
Fox-Chace with him: he has often ſhow'd me the 
Country over Hedges and five-barr*d Gates, and 
now in return, upon his Adventure to London, he 
applies to me to ſhow him the Town. He? s one 
or out Party i in the City to-day. L e 


5. c EN E 
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SCEN E V. Charles, Harry; and Squire Node. 
to em fooliſhly dreſt in a Livery. 


Sq. Na K oY Lord Gaylove, your bat "ſh 
F Faluling. 
Char. Your moſt humble Servant, . 
Har, Cujum Pecus ? my Lord. 
Char. O this is the Gentleman! 
84 J Sir, your n derer 


14 


tance, and de deſire your T4 not 10 
Char. We are time enougli 4 Qurs' Wag 
Har. Sir, give me leave to admire the Cut of 
your Coat. 381 
Sq. Ned. By all means, Sir. "Tis very curious, 
and the very Tip-top of the Faſhion, I aſſure your 
Lordſhip: The Taylor ſwore to me, that it was 
the direct Pattern of the laſt Marquis' $ beſt Suit of 


Livery that came over from Fance. Be n't I now 


a very genteel Fellow? Look at me, Obſerve this 
what d'ye call it, and this Lace, and this Shoulder- 
knot ; Cons! Pm ſure it ought. to be fine— for 
what d'ye think this ſame Livery might coſt me? 

Har. Coſt you, Sir! 

Sq. Nog. Ay coſt me, Sir! Why; ir coſt me 
thirty Pound, paid down in Scepter Pieces and 
Jacobus s, that 1 found quilted into my Grand- 


mother's Under- petticoat. 
Har. What ſort of a Maſter do you ſerve, Sir, 


chat you buy your own Clothes ? 


Sq. Nod. Oons ! Sir, ſerve Sir! What Tye take 
me for, Sir? 
Char. {4þde] For no Conjurer, I'm: fure.. | 
Sq. Nod. Why I am Maſter of fifteen hundred 
Pound a Tear, A Serve, quoth-a!— My Lor 5 
C2 
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I find you don't know of what Conſequence I am 
in the Well... RF 
Har. Fifteen hundred Pound a Lear 
Sq. Nod. Yes, my Lord, and am known all over 
the County of Salop, by the Name and Title of 
Edward Noddy Elgz ; ; 
Char. O] a very famous Name. © ö 
Har. What makes a Man of your Fortune ap- 
pear in that Dreſs? 1 
Sq. Nod. Why there is not a Man of Quality about 
Townthat has ſuch a Suit of Clothes. Beſides, this 
is my firſt Sally into the World. 
Char. And, I ſuppoſe, like other booby Squires, 
you have a mind to make your {elf ſufficiently ridi- 
culous at your firſt Step. - [Afide. | 
Sq. Nod. And ſol went to the Tip-top Taylor in 
London, and bad him make me a Suit of Clothes in 
the neweſt Faſhion 3 and in the Stile and Character 
of the fineſt Gentleman in Town: and ſo, Sir, he 
equipp'd me as you ſee ; and bid me live up to this 
Dreſs, and not a leading Beau in St. Fames's Coffee- 
houſe, tho* he kept half a dozen Doxies, had fifty 
Intriguesupon his hands ata Time,and paid no-body, 
wou'd be reckon'd a more compleat Gentleman. 
Char. The Dog ſeem'd to have more Senſe than 
belongs to his Profeſſion. It muſt be allow'd that 
the Army it ſelf is not a better School for Educa- 
tion than ours. ä 
Sq. Nod. Beſides, Sir, this is n't all the Reaſon 
for my wearing this Livery. ; 
Har. No; pray let's hear the reſt. 
Sq. Nod. Why, if you will know it, I am con- 
foundedly in love; and with a gill-flirting Thing, 
that was always ſo fond of any thing in a Livery, that 
ſhe wou' q never yet uſe me with common Civility. 
Har I believe I've heard of the Lady. he 
| Sq. Ned. Ha! my Lord, have you? What do 
you know Miſs Sykey, my Aunt Plain-ſtitch's 
nn | Daughter's 
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] Daughter's Maid? Ah! Sweet Miſs Sukey ! I prof- | 
fer' d her Marriage a thouſand Times; but ſhe was 


* ſuch a Fool to tell me always, that ſhe'd rather 
r marry Jobn the Foot man. 


Air VI. Sweet Nelly's my Heart's delight. 


Sweet Sukey's my Hear!'s delight, 
1 | oO! Behold ber Country Knight ;; 
N Dreſs like a Town-Beau, 
_ Above and below, 
With Cloaths and Wit as bright. 
Bebold but this Lace, 
5 And this pretty Face, 
Ab] May ſhelike it, Mun; 
440 May ber Heart, 
Admire ber Smart, 
Receive a Dart, 
And take my Part, 
Or, alas! I am quite undone, 


Har. Well, if that be the Caſe, give your ſelf no 
Uneaſineſs, Pn manage Matters for you. 

Sq. Nod. Will you, my Lord; Egad! 't ſhall 
be the beſt Thing you ever did in all your Life! 
Tou ſhan't want for Money. 


City, PI take upon me to introduce you. 
3 Har. With all my heart. Beſides the Pleaſure 
ſon of the Company, I love every Thing that has the 
Fl.ace of Gaming, *tis the readieſt way to raiſe a 
2} Fortune. Who'd plod on in a Courſe of Induſtry, 


on- when the Chance of a Die, or a Ticket, may raiſe 

ing, a Man anda Family in a Trice ? 

that Char, Who'd creep like the Ant, and toil for a 

ty. poor Subſiſtance, when they might fly like the 
HFawk, and grow fat 9 the Rapine a and Ha- 
do vock of others. 


cbs | f aft Air 


Char. Lord Hazard, you ſhall be with us in the 


* 
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Air VII. What tho' they call me Country Laſs. 
Char. At Great Men's Levees, tell me why 
| Shou'd Men of Merit fawn and lye ? 
What are they more than you or —T , 
But a—ſtand by tlear the Way? 
Har. But Faith! So cruel is our Pate, 
We were not born for Wealth and State ; 
And Pride muſt fall Per we are great, 
O' cou'd I fee the Day ! 
Sq. Nod. Well, Gentlemen, as you are not ready 


et, PII go and diſpatch ſome Buſineſs in the next 


treet, and call here again. | 


Char. Well, my Lord, you'll come? 
Har. Moſt certainly. 


SCENE VI. Lady Modely's Houſe. Enter 
Betty and Sukey. Betty pulling off her Hood, 
Sc. at a Glaſs, 4 | | 

Suk. E AR Mrs. Betty, where have you been? 

| Why you are return'd much ſooner than 

you intended? | 


Bet. Fie | Miſs Sukey, will you never ſhake off 


your Country Breeding ? You ſhou'd never aſk 
thoſe impertinent Queſtions. You are enough to 
puta fine Lady out of Countenance. We never tell 
thoſe Things, Child, nor is it proper we ſhou'd. Pray 
does your young Miſtreſs uſe you to thoſe Things? 

Suk. O don't talk of her? I hate her, a little af- 
fected Thing. But do, dear Couſin, inſtruct me 
how to behave ; *tis a charming Thing to be well- 
bred, you cou'd never learn all your Genteelneſs 
from Lady Modely. . 

Bet. O Child, a little Converſation in this Town, 


will be ſufficient to inſtruct you the chief that I can 


inform you in, is in regard to the Gentlemen, who 
are always ſwarming round a New Girl, thicker than 
Waſps round a Honey-Pot : but be ſure be upon 

your guard, and hinder them from ſettling, leſt 


they 


ſomething like ſoftenꝰd 
Seals that offer their Impreſſions. 


AY 
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they ſhou'd leave their Stings behind ? em, and that 
you know might prove of ill Conſequence. 
Air VIII. One April Morn. 
Suk. When Lovers flocking round I find, 
Aud each Man cries—T have her; 
With Smiles to this Pl now be kind, 
And now to that my Love's inclin*d : 
*Tis thus Coquets may pleaſe their Mind, 
Tet never grant the Favour. 
$4k. Sure you think me of a very amorous Tem- 
per, that will fall in love with every one of the 


Male Kind that falls in my w 


a 
Bet. Pardon me, my Dear, | have ih not quite ſo ill 


4 an Opinion of you neither ; ; not but I believe your 
Heart to be rather of ea 


Acceſs than otherwiſe, 
ax ready to receive moft 


Suk, My Taſte in Love is more refin'd than you 


I think for: I hate a clumſy Country Fellow, as much 
: as I do the Count 


ry that bred him; and admire 4 
polite Gentleman of the "Town more than I do oj 


Jof its Diverfions. How dull wou'd a Maſquer 


be, was it not for the Beaux that embelliſh it? And 
without them, all your Balls and Aſſemblies wou'd 


Abe as inharmonious and dull, as a Country- Dance 
without Muſick. 


Bet. But my Dear, let me give you one Word of 
Advice; not to truſt too much to thoſe Thin 


1 Beer call Beaux, who are moſtly oblig'd to their. 


ercer and Taylor, for the Fi _ they make in 


Air Ix. The old Woman ſhe went into the Barn. 
A Beau is like the ſpinning Worm, 
Wrapt up in Silk Array 
When Graſp d in all its Airs, pt Pride, 
| He ſtruts at Aſſembly or Play: 
Play, Play, | ; 
A. fruts at Aſſembly or Play. bays 
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Pull each from out bis ſilken Garb, 
His gaudy outward Show ; 
4 Bug the Worm and Man appear, 
Aud there is an End of the Beau, 
Beau, Beau, 


And there is an End of the Beau. 


Suk, Certainly they can' t be ſuch hideous Crea- 1 
tures as my Squire but do you really think em 
ſuch trifling Animals? Or was it only to frighten by 

me? I hou?d be moſt prodigiouſly baulk'd, was 1 


to give one of em my Heart, and be refus'd his 
in return. ; 


Bet. As for 3 ſet your Heart at reſt, and keep | A 
it to your ſelf, unleſs you wou'd give it gratis, as 
your Authors of White-waſh and Paint do their Ad- 
vertiſements Give you their Love ! They wou'd 
ſooner part with their falſe Calves, and dance all 
Night upon two Legs, that can ſcarce ſupport em. 
No, no, my Dear, they love. themſelves too well to 
love any one elſe. Cou'd you turn your ſelf into a a 
Mirror, that reflected their own pretty Faces, you | 
might then hope for ſome ſmall Share in their Af- 
fections. ; 

Suk. What think you of Mr. Charles? My Lord ? 
Gaylove! O he's a prodigious: agreeable 3 $ 

Bet. To my knowledge he's engag'd ; ſo you, | ; 
muſt not think of him: but ſince you will have a 
Lover, I'll recommend one to you—you know my 
Lord Hazard? 

Suk. I like him prodigiouſly ! He's the deareſt | 

impudent Creature 

Bet. I ſee by that Expreſſion, you've a true Spi- 
rit, and I've great hopes of you. Impudence is cer- 
rainly the moſt cardinal Accompliſhment a Geatle-} 
man can have. A Man's Impudence excuſes one 
 prodigiouſly: There's nothing at all in doing a 
Thing one has a mind for, when one is forc'd a a 

1 
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Suk. J always hated your ſhame-fac'd Fellows, 
they put one ſo out of Countenance. 
Bet. Beſides there's no ſuch thing as diſtinguiſhing 
themſelves in the World without it, or making a 
Fortune. I cou'd tell you of ſtrange things done 
by the Dint of Impudence. Some Fellows in fine 
Poſts, others marrying Fortunes, and others that 
Z had Intrigues with ſome of the moſt celebrated 
Ladies in Town; without the leaſt Pretenſion to 
any thing in the World but this. 
Suk. O here's the very Man we were talking of. 


SCENE VII. Betty, Sukey and Harry. 


Har, ADY Modely, your Servant ; Miſs 
Sukey, Pm yours. 
: Bet. How came we to have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you this Morning? . 
* Har, My Inclinations, Madam, muſt have brought 
me, if I had n't had Buſineſs below. — 

Suk. I aſſure you, Sir, we were juſt talking of you. 
Bet. Yes, indeed, there has been ſome fine things 
ſaid of your Lordſhip. T Ls. 

Har. Then I was prodigiouſty honour*d— well, 
Mrs. Betty, as I'm alive you look quite charming! 
I never ſaw ſuch a Bloom ! Pray how do you con- 
trive always to look ſo well? 

Bet. Upon my Word you are vaſtly complaiſant. 
Tfancy you have a mind to ſhow Miſs Sutey how 
gallant you can be, and make love to her, by ſay; 
ing fine things to me; but ſhe may deſerve your 
Compliments better, and be more diſpoſed to hear 
'em. | 

Suk. That's good indeed! But why ſhou'd you 
think ſo? — | 

Bet. O you've not been ſo us'd to fine Speeches. 

Suk. Nay, Madam, that's judging very hardly of 


of me. 
| D Har. 
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Har. Indeed ſo it is, Madam, as if People cou'd 
n't make fine Speeches in the Country. Does your 
Ladyſip think that Beauty can charm no where but 
in Town? [zo Betty] Miſs ny has non | 
the contrary. = wi 


* X. Do not aſk my charming Phillis, 
Mes delicate Speeches pre ig,. 
ſweet flow*ry Fields to his Fair, 


Dos the Squire importune her to bleſs him 
With— what I ſhould bluſh to declare. 


Not the Bed in the Bagnio, that made is 
With a Bed of ſoft Powrs, can compare, 

7h there the fine Lords and the Ladies, 
Do—— what I ſhowd bluſb to declare. 


Suk. O, Sir, your moſt humble Servant a pro- 
digious pretty Fellow But I know the Town too 
well to believe every thing you fine Gentlemen ſay. 

Har. What, my Dear, do you queſtion it? 

Suk, What? 

Har. My loving you. 

Suk, Pſhaw ! | 

Har. Then as I'm a Man of Honour, I Juſt now 
yentur'd my Life for your ſake. 

Bet. How was that, Harry | 9 

Har. Only a Duel: nothing elſe. 

Suk. What was you going to fight for me? Was 
you indeed ? [Giving her ſelf Airs, 

Bet. Upan my word, Sir, you'll make the Girl 
too vain. 

Suk. Nay, Madam, why ſhou'd you ſay ſo? 
Certainly one may have a few fine things Haid of 
one's ſelf, without being vain. But I obſerve you 
fine Ladies are affronted to hear Fededes made 
to any but your ſelves. 
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If by chance a fine Lady ſits neat, 
When Cloe*s black Eyes you commend, 
Strait Fealouſy tickles ber Ear, 
And ſhe hints her own Charms you offend, 
With an envious Air 
She cries, if Cloe*s fair, 
Who may not to Beauty pretend : ? 


Bet. Pray who is this Cavalier, that attacks Miſs 
Sukey Saeed in Hand ? 

Har. [ Aſide] Now will I make her as mad 
No leſs a Perſon, Madam, than your Friend, che 
Lord Gaylove. 

Bet. 0 che Villain ! he had n't the Affurance— 
Then there's no ſuch thing as Honeſty, and Footmen 
are as great Rogues as their Maſters. 

Air XII. Room for Cuckolds, &:, 
Honeſty failing $I 
Villains prevailing 

Thro* all the Stations of 10 6 and Degrees” 
Honour's diſcarded, 

Knaves are rewarded, 
That I ſhould live to ſee ſuch Times as theſe! 
Not one Shoulder-knot in all the Town 
1s befriending, 
Viriue ending, 
Or does betoken 
Honour unbroken, 
More than a Ribband, or Scarlet Gown. 


Bet. He uſes me worſe than a great Man does 
his Dependants; or a Lady her Servants, when het 
Birth-Day Clothes don' fit. | 
Suk. Your Servant, my Lady; Mr. Charles is 

engag' d, is he? 
Har. You are too paſſionate, Madam, I aſſure 
you 3 I heard him talk very pony of . i 
Che 
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Bet. Perfidious! PI tear his Eyes out How 


dar*d he talk of me !— Does he Pink Pl] have any 


thing to do with him? No, Pd rather be a Man, and 
married to a vain celebrated Beauty ; or in love with 
the moſt arrant Coquet in Town, Pve a Thought, 
I'll be reveng'd upon him You told me, Sukey, you 
was engag'd in a Party with him in the City—I his 
has waken'd a thouſand Suſpicions— and if I find em 
juſt, I'll ruin him for his Treachery, 


SCENE VIII. Sukey and Harry. 


Suk. I D you ever ſee any thing like her? She 


has a prodigious Opinion of herſelf. 

Har. [ Aſide] True Woman, railing at her Friend 
as ſoon as ſhe has turn'd her Back. But I muſt 
ſtrike in with her, or I ſhall do nothing—— and 
thinks her ſelf always lighted, and affronted for 
the ſame Reaſon. 

Suk. *Tis a Curſe to be ſo opinionative. 

Har. For the Satisfaction we have from the No- 
tion of our Merit, is vaſtly over-ballanc'd by the 
fancy'd Affronts we receive in thinking our ſelves 

neglected, and not us'd as well as we deſerve. 

Suk, That's good | Well, I ſhall like you pro- 
digiouſly, Pm ſure, you fall ſo patly into my way 


of thinking. 


Har. O Madam ! I ſhall be very proud to be in 


your way of thinking. Tis impoſlible that you cou*d 
be bred entirely in the Country. Was ever any thing 


ſo genteel—Talk of your Town Ladies! What auk- 
ward things does one ſee ſome of them! It certainly 
requires a Genius to be genteel ; and Ore that is trul 
Brilliant will break thro? all the Diſadvantages of a 
Country Education, and ſparkle even in the Dirt. 


O92 + | | Po FO RT hn 
Har. Sukey's my deareſt, my beautiful Phillis, 
And all the ſoft Names that are warbled in os 
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Suk. Harry of all Men the moſt gemteel is, 
All that's delightful to Harry belongs. 
Har. Not all the Circle at Court, 
Where the Beauties reſort, 
Can ſhow me a Fair-one, ſo fair as my Sue: 
Suk. Not the Fops that are there, 
| YoR'd in Salitaire 
Tho they lace for a Shape, can my Harry out-do. 


Har, Dear Miſs Sukey, I find you are to dine in the 
City to-day ; ſhall I have the Pleaſure of waiting on 
you, ſince I am ſo happy to be of the Engagement? 

Suk. You are very obliging, Sir, and to-night I 
go to Mrs. Feſſamy's Aſſembly. _ 

Har. I ſhall be proud to wait on you there too ; 
Il ſhow you all the Diverſions of the Town. 

Suk, And ] ſhall be as proud to ſee *em ; I wou*d 
ſweeten every moment of my Life with ſome Plea- 
ſure or other, and make amends for all the Time I've 
loſt in the Country, Fifteen years! and never ſee 
a Play, or an Aſſembly ! O inſupportable! I ſhall 
expire with the very Thoughts of it=—Oh ! oh ! 

[She affells to faint, and Harry catches her. 

Har. Poor Girl! How it touches her! I've heard 
that ſtrong Cordials have wrought wonderful Cures 
in theſe Hyſterical Caſes. ¶ Kiſſes her.] A double Doſe 
may perhaps give her Blood a quicker Circulation, 
and revive her,[ Kiſſes her again.] She mends mightily 
upon the ſecond Glaſs— I fancy I've hit upon the 


1 Remedy ſhe applies to upon theſe Occaſions. Who 


wou'd have thought I had been ſo good a Phyſician? 
Faith, me will make une grand Pill, that is good for 
every thing or nothing; take Lodgings in 
St. Martin's-Lane, and ſet up for a Doctor. — 
O ſhe comes to her ſelf. 

[The Air is ſung, while ſhe riſes aſfectedly. 


Air 
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Air. XIV. Come my Dear, and let us dally, Sc. 
Thus for ever die, my Deary, 
1 will be thy conſtant Swain, 
Ever wait with Kiſſes near ye, 
To reſtore your Life again. 
Thoſe Lips were given thee to employ *em, 
Why do Cupids preſs em then? 
Boys no longer ſhowd enjoy em, 
Now they re grown mature for Men. 


Suk.Pm really quite aſham'd of my Behaviour, but 
I hope you'll excuſe me Pray what was that you 
gave me? I hope 'twas nothing ſtrong, for all 
ſpirituous Cordials give me the Heart- burn. 

Har. No, Madam, what I gave * was as inno- 
cent as the Lips that receiv*d it. I wiſh it may ſet 
well upon your Stomach. But leſt you ſhou'd ſuſ- 

ect it, pray taſte it again: I believe there's a Drop 
left in the Glaſs, | Kiſſes her] — Well, what d'ye think 
of it now? Does it give you the Heart- burn? Is it 
too ſpirituous for your Conſtitution? 55 

Suk, Huſh! huſh! here comes Mrs. Betty; let 
me go, III tell you my Opinion another Time. 


SCENE IX. Sukey, Harry and Betty. 


Suk. W E LL, my Dear, will you go with us? 
Lord Hazard it ſeems is engag*d there 
too, and offers his Service to wait on me. 
Bet. You are prodigiouſly forward; *twill be dan- 
erous for his Lordſhip to truſt himſelf with you 
ſuppoſe your Lordſhip thinks to make this a pretty 
convenient cheap Affair and ſuch things are n't 
often to be met with in Town, you know, my Lord, 


Air XV. Dumbartor's Drums. 

O London is a Place bony — O0 
If your Pocket is full of Mone) O 8 
| Fo or 
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For there you may buy, 


Their Price indeed is high, _ 
A young Laſs much ſweeter than Honey——0 ! 


If a Lady alone can delight you, O! 
Engage her to come at Nig hitz(9——_O! 
When folded in your # gg 
You have rifled all ber Charms, 
Fear no. — fhe again will invite you——— O. 


Suk. Nay, why ſhou'd you quarrel with me? Can 
I help Mr. Charles's Behaviour ?— Tho? I won't go 
if you are not willing. 

Har. O! Her Ladyſhip won't be ſo unkind to 
interrupt your Diverſions. Beſides, you'll favour us 
with your own Company. 

Bel. How can you be ſuch adiflemblingDevil?---I 
know you'd rather be hang'd than have me with you. 


Air XVI. Jenny come tie, Sc. 
When we'd be flirling, | 
Loving and ſporting, 
Ev' ry Intruder we wiſh far away z 
And what a pouting, 
Flaunting and flouting, Ib 
Tf their Impertinence prompt em 10 day... 


I won't go, I have other Affairs upon my hands. 
Go you, but take care of him, Sukey. And d'ye 


hear, my Lord, if you offer to debauch her, PI 
murder you, I will. 


Har. O Madam! Come * little Sweet-lip, 
[A/ide.] now or never. 


SCENE X. Betty alone. 
H AT better cou'd 1 expect from ſuch a 


| fluttering Coxcomb? who thinks himſelf 
the prettier Fellow, the more Affairs he has upon his 
hands at a time— But I fancy ſhall fit him. This 


Engagement of his gives me 40 Opportunity 1 have 
ong 
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| Jen. 


long wiſh'd for, of ſatisfy ing my Suſpicions of Miſs 
Jeſſamy: and if I find him' faulty there, I'Il ruin him 
with his Lord at once A Woman of Spirit has as 
much pleaſure in revenging her ſelf on a falſe Lover, 


as in gratifying him in the Violence of his Paſſion. 


SCENE XI. Betty and Porter. 


Pe. ID you ſend for me, Madam? 


Bet. You know Mrs. Jeſſamy's? 


Por. Where I went for you yeſterday, Madam ? 
Bet. The ſame—— Give my Service, and if ſhe's 


at home, P11 call on her in the Afternoon. 


SCENE XII. Mrs. 7eſamy's Houſe. 


Mrs. Jeſſamy and Jenny. 
EAR Mamma, ſay no more, for I can never 
bear the Thoughts of being a Proſtitute. 


Air XVII. Tho? I behold in thoſe wand' ring Eyes. 
O where ſhall I fly when Virtue's flown, 
By thoſe who once lov'd me neglected? 
For the Girl, when her Virgin Honey is gone, 
Like the Honeyleſs Bee is rejected. 
Mrs. Fefſ. Was ever any thing ſo affected! Pray 
what are you better than the reſt of the World: 


Look where you will, do you-ſee any thing but 


Proſtitution ! Even among the Greateſt, whom we 
ought to make our Examples. 
Jen. How unhappy am I to be ſo beſieged ! My 


whole Life ſince my Uncle's Death has been a con- 


ſtant Scene of Temptations. 

Mr. Jef. I've no patience that a Girl ſhou'd be 
ſo dull. She has n't the leaſt Spark of Ambition. 
Are there no Charms in Equipage, Settlements and 


State; in being diſtinguiſh'd in the moſt conſpicuous 
Places, at Plays and Opera's, with the advantage 


of an Intimacy with the Ladies of the firſt Wang ? 
Es en. 


er 


Secret. 


ſuppoſe there was ſuch a Thing 
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en. e Things haye no _ for me. 

whe, is e elerdaindent to a Ferſon, Who 
knows there's Poiſon in the Diſnes? | 

Mrs. Jef. Put your Compliance only upon the 

footing of Gratitude : what elſe can you do in re- 

turn for his many fine Preſents? 
Fen. As for his Preſents, I'm guiltleſs of em, as 


you are blameable for receiving > of *em upon my 
Z Refuſal. Tho? I think that a miſtaken Gratitude, 


that grants a Gentleman any Favour he may aſk in 


return for a Ball, or an Opera Ticket; what a 
N lunge Na is it, that a Man who pretends to ſo 


2 as my Lord, ſhou'd ſtrive to deſtroy, 


| 1 5 very Fountain of it in another Perſon, in delu- 


ding me out of my Virtue! 
ns, J. Why there now ! What Notions bave 
yo ou eg 1 to your ſelf of Honour? D' ye ſee any 
hing in his Carriage, that ĩs . of to the 


Rules of Honour, according to the Practice of the 
J fineſt Gentlemen; and what can be the Standard of 
J Honour, but their Actions? You never heard any 


body call'd diſhonourable, let him have a thouſand 

ntrigues upon his hands, ſo as be des n't divu 

the 3 himſelf. 6 
Jen. So that Virtue conſiſts only in keeping the 


Mrs. Feſſ. Prithee hays done w wh this Virtue— 
uty and Intereſt 
methinks ſhou'd teach you to 85 the publick Ho- 
nour of your Family, to your own private Virtue ; ; 
but fince there's no ſuch Thing.— 
Jen. Dear Mamma, forbear—you can never con- 
vince me of that. Why do your Proſtitutes 55 
Modeſty? But from the Bense of the Amĩableneſs 


Virtue; which if there Was no ſuch Thing, they 


cou 'd never do. 
ha Ar 
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3 XVIII. Love isa Dream, &c, 
Fee the abandon'd Fair-one trying, 
Diecent Looks, and modeſt Sigbs; 
Virlus's honeſt part belying, 
To engage ber Lover's Eyes: 
Empty Show his Breaſt alarming, 

 Knowingly deceiv'd is he; 

Tf the Shadows then ſo charming, 

- What muſt real Virtue be? 


Mr. JI Mere Education 1 3 

' Jen. I am ſorry to hear you argue againſt your 

Reaſon ; for there is no one that has been bred, even 
in a Brothel, but finds as much pleaſure in the Beau- 
ty of a virtuous Action, and Abhorrence in the De- 
formity of a vicious one, as ſhe does in ſeeing a Face 
that is beautiful or deformꝰd: which is ſufficient to 
1 cCoxnvince you of our natural Inclination to Virtue. | 
Mrs. ef. Thou art certainly che moſt poſitive 
Gir! - [ Knocking at the Door. 
Thete's ſomebody at the Door—I fancy *tis Mr. 
Charles ; he has brought me ſome Money, and Þ ll | 
go and give him Admiſſion with it. Pray conſider, 
that what Pve ſaid t'ye, is for your 0 own 1 good, and 

don't be obſtinate. 


1 & E N E XIII. Jenny alone. 


7 TAs ever any Thing ſo unnatural as my | 
Mamma? What can I expect from other Peo- | 
ple, 15 whoſe Character ought to protect me, 
takes ſuch pains to undo me? Was ever any Thing 
ſo barbarous !—the wildeſt Savages have a Regard | 
for the Welfare of their Offspring. Perhaps the 
Way of Life ſhe has been engag'd in, makes her 
imagine ſhe diſcovers a real Tenderneſs in providing 
for me in ſo vile a manner. How terrible then is it, 
that the Cuſtom of the fine Ladies and Gentlemen, 
ſhou'd ſet thoſe Things in fo agrecable a Light ? 
SCENE 


Ct 
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SCENE XIV. Jenny and Charles. 


I Char. MI Dear Jenny! The Coaſt is clear, and 


| 4." we may now give a few Minutes to Love: 
why are you in Tears, my Dear? | 

Zen, How can I be otherwiſe, when I conſider 
the Extremity I'm reduc'd to? To be importun'd 
every minute of my Life to ſubmit to my Lord's 
criminal Defires ; and to love a Perſon that I can 
no more ſee, without reproaching my own Conduct. 


Air XIX. As the Snow in Valleys lying. 
Hapleſs is the tender Maiden, 
Double Force her Breaſt invading ; 
Los and Fortune's tempting Wiles, 
If the Charms of State can move her, 
Then the ſecret ſighing Lover, 
Her believing Heart beguiles. 


Dear Charles, how cou'd you uſe me ſo, when you 
was here laſt ? ae, 1 

Char. How cou'd I not, my Dear? *Tis a pro- 
perer Queſtion, How you cou'd be ſo obftinate ?— 
Love, Beauty, Deſire, Pleaſure, and a thouſand 
Incentives plead my excuſe: you have nothing but 
down-right Perverſeneſs on your ſide. 

Fen. Don't put it upon that footing, I beg you. 
Nor am I in a humour now for Raillery—my 
Heart is too full ; and indeed you give me too much 
reaſon to imagine your Love, like that of the reſt 
of the fine Gentlemen, to be nothing but ſecret De- 
ſign. A real Love never appears in ſuch a manner. 

Char. I don't know what romantick Notions you 
have of Love; but Fm ſure mine is of the ſtamp it 
bearsall over the Town, the ſame that all the fineſt 
Gentlemen profeſs, and the fineſt Ladies encourage : 
but you, my Dear, are courting a Shadow, while I am 
offering you a Subſtance. Why Child, was 1 to 
make love in your Stile, I ſhou'd loſe my Repu- 
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tation among the r and be ridicul'd out 
of my Senſes by all the Women that know any 
thing of the World: no, really Jenny, in all ap- 
pearance I think I have moſt realoh to queſtioh your 

ove. | 


Fen. Don't talk of that, for 3 the only Man 


in the World I 'cou'd bear the fight of, after juch an 


1 1 
Char. [ Aſide.] That's good ! Pardon for ah Af. 


front in theſe Affairs is half the Victory, and an En- 


couragement to make more Offers — don't think, 
my Dear, that I at all doubt of your Love; we 
hav'n't the leaſt reaſon to queſtion each other — 
you know Pe told you a thouſand times, I'd marry 
you, if my Fortune cowd bear it. 


Air XX. On a Bank of Flowers, c. 
Jig Gold is tbe cauſe of all our Woes, 
And breeds eternal Strife | 
*Twixt Politicians, Bawds and Beaux, 
, Whore, Cully, Man and Wife: __ 
 . The D---l take bimwho its uſe firſt profęſi d., 
Had it ne er been known, I had now been bleſs d : 
With a fal la, ec. | 
And as noble and great as the beſt, 


| Char. But really, I have ſo many Expences upon 
my hands, what with fine Clothes, Chair-hire, Ta- 
verns, Plays, and the like — | | 
Fen., Indeed, my Dear, you muſt be a very deli- 
berate Lover, to conſider all theſe Inconveniencies. 
Char, That's like a young Girl in love, indeed; 
marry upon Love, and regard nothing elſe why, 
my Dear, I wou'd n't do you ſo much Injury as to 
marry you, unleſs I cou'd keep you in a genteel 
Way. You'd be wanting Pin-Money, and a thou- 
ind Things for Squander and State, that the La- 
dies now-a-days regard more by half than laws Ar 
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Ut their Huſbands——So Jenny, ſince that Affair is at 
y preſent impracticable why we may love one ano- 
p- cher a great deal more ock round the Town, and 
ar ſee if all the fine Gentlemen are n't tore e 


to their Miftreſſes than their Wives. 

Jen. Nay, then I muſt hear you no more: bow 
can you inſult me fo? —— What can be more unge- 
nerous than to take Liberties upon the Preſump- 
tion of a Perſon's loving you. 


Air XXI. Ye Shepherds that adorn the gay Plain. 


Itry'd not to love, but T iry'd all in vain, 
 Thardew'd with Hate, but I melted again: 

Buf now Il Per, it, and no longer purfue 

Love a uncertain, a Lover ſo untrue. 1 58 


4 . Hhe World as fond Eyes ſhall "oh *s 
fir on a Lover that never will change; 

1 7270 "with bis Heart ſhall in ſoft Sighs Sa 
Wee That ever it breuibꝰ'd ohe for thee. | 


Char. Air XXII. Dear pretty Maid, don' f/ e fo. 
See, ſbe flies as a Fuum, | 
me — oer the Laun, / © 

tn Tygers purſue 10 de 
Ab! fee, my Dear, ef Ht A 


on No Deer is here, oY 

La- T ſeek not to kill, but enjoy. 

eli- | Air X XIII. + dooyoo s 

s. i With Fawning and Lyes, 

d; With Bribes and Dijuils .. 

hy, The Courtier and Stateſman'aur Conſcience ſeize on: 
to So the Spider ber Nets, 

eel With Artifice ſets; _ 

_ And the Lover, the Lover, brings bis Men, Reaſon. 
ky. | 
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SCENE Continues. 


Jenny alone. 


ls is the Criſis of my Fate If he 
ſhou'd receive the News without any 
Emotion! I have a thouſand Fears, he's 
as unſettled as Quick-filver, and there's 
ſcarce oy * lack: Thing as fixing him. A Perſon 
that has known the Sweets of Bribery, or a Girl that 


has truſted her Honour with the an ſhe loves, 


is not more irreclaimable : how happy ſhou'd I be, 

if he was not quite ſo fine a Gentleman! He has 3 
Heart capable of making him the moſt agreeable 
Man alive, cou*d he once be brought over from 
that Levity he has learn'd from knowing the World. 

If what I've done now, has no effect, he's gone for 
ever. Jealouſy's the certain Touch-ſtone to try if 


2 Man's Paſſion be counterfeit. | 


Air XXIV. Flocks are nn Sec. 


Fa Lover 
Jou'd , Gf. 
Jealouſy detects bis ways; 3 

If be's roving, 

That will prove bim, 

F be's knowing | 
N The leaſt glowing, 
d þ, That's the Gale which bids it blaze. 

8 0 E NE 


An OPE "1 A 
"SCENE II. Jenny and Mrs. Feſſamy. . 


Mrs. Jeff. Well, Jenny, Pve been Od's my 
life —. Thou art the beſt Girl. How cou'd you 
hold out ſo long? I thought I ſhould perſuade you 
to be happy at laſt. 


Air XXV. A lovely Laſs to a Friar came. 


Girls think they're ſafe while their Virgin Heart 
By the Shizld of Virtue's furrounded, 
Let Cupid with Gold once tip but his Dart, 
«Mi "oe find thro their Virtue they're 8 
The coy Maid | 
In ſpight of all its Aid, 
Finds her Senſes all confounded. , 


But why ſo dull, Femny * Why, you look more as 
if you was hir'd to go to a Lord's Funeral, than 
his "Bed | Well, come it does n't ſignify-L've 
heard the Gentlemen ſay, that an Air of Reluctance 
in a Miſtreſs improves the Pleaſure, and gives | ita 
higher Guſt. . 

Fen. Was his Lordſhip at home ? 
Mrs. 7e. Not his real Lordſhip—=—— the other, 
Mr. Charles, was; I juſt hinted it to him. 

Fen. And how did he receive the News of m 
Compliance? I ſuppoſe: he was vaſtly pleas'd. 

Mrs. Jeſſ. O prodigiouſly ! He gave himſelf Airs, 
and took Snuff, and ſeem'd fo delighted. Ha! ha! 
ha! Is it ſo, Miſs Jeuny, ſays he; and ſo Madam, 
you ſee the Force of my Arguments? He ſeem'd 
to claim the Merit. of it all to himſelf. - 

Fen. What a Wretch am I then? [ide 

Mrs. 7e. O fee! here he comes. 


E CENE Il. Jenny, Mrs. Jeſumy and Charles. 


Mrs. Jel . V OUR Servant, Mr. Charles, what 
Expedition are you going upon, that 

you are ſo * equipp'd? As Pm alive you make 
a 
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32 The FooTMAN. 
a very, pretty Figure! Nets Sir, you ſhall have 
our ces, you ſhay't fibd that we want Generoſi ity 
ä | bare, you beard; r. thing of my Lord ſince 
1 ou ? 
| Char. 'Yes, that he comes to Town this Evening, 
which occaſions my coming to Jet you know It. 
Well, Mil Jenny, this is ſo good of you, and now 
you are going to make ſuch an agreeable Figure in 
ife; my Lord will be fo fond, and i ſo kind, and 


you'll be 6, pretty and ſo loving, 
Air XXVI. Bacchus one day gravely ſtriding. 


O ! What Bliſs the Swain confounds, 
When the Nymph no more afraid, 
With kind Kiſs beals the Wounds 
7 Louę- darting Eyes bad made; 
Gently like the billing Dove, 
 Treldivg all ber Soul to Love! 


| Fey. © O thoſe things are mighty engagi 
farpriz'd Iod 25 be Rn ag Ee 10 ſo 


good an Offer; eſpecially to ſo pretty 3 a Man as 


my Lord Gaylove, it 


Air r XXVII. When Che we fly, Se. 5 
Hen ſa: dull to, do leſi, 8 
fr J confeſs, 
9 7577 Heart of a Lord to neh of 
Tag 2 he finely — W 
. "x! - In Ge ms. and Brocade, ; 
„ al Eeftalyerr Ecpaly all. 
Tam quite at a loſs how to behave, how ſhall I ex- 
cuſe my ſelf for the Indifferency I ſhow'd him. 
Char, [ Aſide.) F aith ! Pm afraid the Girl is in 
down-rig t earneſt. . 
Mrs. ef. Nay, Fenny, don't be too . 


neither : ; Conlider there areSettlements, and a thou- 
—_ things before you ſhow any thing vt ypur Foul 


nels 
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neſs——Why, Child, you do nothing at all if you 
don't make a good bargain for your ſelf. My Lord 


may be weary of you in a Month or two; and then 


we ſhall have nothing to depend upon. | 

Char. And a Lady of Miſs Jenny's Beauty and 
Modeſty, with ſuch a gentee] Education, may make 
very great Demands— My Lord will comply with 
any ching 


8 C ENE IV. Yon, Mrs. 7 Charles, 
and Servant. 


Sv; Rs. Betty, from Lady Modely's is below, 
Madam. 
& bar. 


hat the Devil does ſhe do here? Dear 
Mrs. Feſſamy, contrive that ſhe may n't ſee me, 
You know he Town talks of her Lady for my Lord, 
and if ſhe ſhou'd ſce me here, twou'd confirm Lady 
Modely's Jealouſy of Miſs Fenny. | 

Mrs. 7ef. Very true; we muſt take care of that. 
I'll go and ply her with Chat below Stairs, and you 
Top off as you ſee convenient. | | 


SCENE v. Jenny and Cbarles. 
ELL, Fenny,what you are reſolv'd then? 
This is a ſudden Alteration, Jenny. 
Jer. ** know our Sex is always wav” ring. we 
never know our own Minds long. 


Ki xxvIII 0200000 
As turns the Fane with ev'ry Wind, 
And varies with the Weather, 
To ev'ry Quarter feems iuclin d, 
But never ſiu'd to either: 


Dien thus is the Maiden, fo fickle ber Heart, 

When Beaux flack around from ev*ry part, 

The Cit and Courtier ſubdue ber by Turns, © 
Fixed never 10 one, for — ſhe burns. 


Rs 


Char. 


Beſides 
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Beſides Opportunities of this kind are n't to be 
neglected. My Lord, not to ſay a word of his Perſon, 
is generous and great; and I begin to ſee more 
pleaſures in his Love, than I at firſt imagin'd. We 
may ſay. as much as we will of our Virtue, but 
that Woman muſt have-more Reſolution than falls 
ro the ſhare of our Sex, who can long withſtand 
the Addreſſes of a Lover that has a good Perſon, 
a good Air, and a good Eſtate. ; 

Char. But then, Jenny. Plague on it What 
wou'd I ſay now? Why you can never be in earneſt. 
Don't you remember how you us'd to ridicule the 
fine Ladies for giving into theſe Notions ? 

Fen. True, but Pm weary of being ſingular —— 
Pve loſt a deal of Time, but will do my utmoſt 
to recover it. Nota Lady in Town ſhall out-do me 
in the Circle of Gaieties, Vanities and Airs: The Dia- 
monds round myNeck ſhan't vary their Colours more 
than I will my Pleaſures and Inclinations. 

Char. But, my Dear, do you conſider the Conſe- 
quences of theſe things? Have you no Notion of the 


Reproach that muſt reſult from this Conduct? 


Jen. Dear Sir, give your ſelf no uneaſineſs about 
that. I ſhall have no reaſon to bluſh. I ſhall have 
moſt of the Ladies of Faſhion about Town to keep 
me in countenance. I wou'd n't chuſe to lead in a 


particular Faſhjon ; but when the Generality are 


come into it, I think one may appear in it, without 
being in the leaſt ridiculous. | 
Char. Andis all your Love come to this, Jenny? 
I always thought you to be ſincere, whoever elſe I 
fulpeſfted, © ie | 
Fen. Was ever any thing ſo abſurd ! Why I thought 
. knew the World too well, to expect to find a 
oman long ſincere now- a- days. You knew lik*d 
you. You ſhou'd have taken me then. But you 
Men preſume ſo much upon a Perſon's liking, you, 
that you think you may bring 'em to your own 
Terms immediately. | | Char, 


An 0 P E R A. 35 
Char. And you actually perſiſt ? : 
Jen. Moſt certainly ! 
Char. Certainly | Egad !— PI ſee ener you 
are in earneſt, or no, in a trice; and if ſhe's not, 


why I only play her own Game againſt her. ¶ Aſide. 


Air XXIX. Hark how the Trumpet ſounds, &c. 


Let the vain Courtier purſue his Grace, 
Tho? ſcorn'd let him cringe, and fawn for a Place; 
Let the dull Lover deſtiſed by his Fair, 
Live on in her Frowns, and purſue in | Deſpair. 
While I am neglected, 
PU n&er live dejected, 
- But — thus Pm protected, 
And here ends my Care, 
| [He draws his Sword, and offers to fall on't. 


Jen. O forbear, nor violate a Life much dearer 
than my own. What have I ſaid ? A thouſand idle 
things, and from a Motive quite different from what 


you imagine, 


Char. Can it be poſſible? 

Fen. Did you think I cou'd ever forſake y ou? Or 
that I cou de engage my ſelf in the Life I ralk'd of ? 
Even then my Heart was full of Love. I thought 
you light and inconſtant, and us'd that Artifice to 


try you. Don't think ill of me for the Altempt. 


What won't a Woman do to ſecure the Man ſhe 


loves? eſpecially when there is ſomething of l 
inherent in our very Natures. 


Air XXX. Come EY your Drink. 
Char. WMpen Jenny's Air, 
And Bloom fo fair, 
Firſt ſtruck my wilder Thought 3 
I meant to rove, 
And play with Love, 
But oh | my Heart was __ 
F 2 Jen, 
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6 The FOOT MAN. 
Jen, My Hear! ms 
| By one fo wild, | 
-*Twixt Pain, and Pleaſure toft, 
Fear'd leſt untrue | 
You'd prove, nor knew, 
70 love, or hate you moſt 


Char. Now, Jenny, let me aſk you what you in- 
tended to have done, if my Lord himſelf had been 
at home ? 

| Fen. I never regarded any Conſequence, but that 
of trying your Love. 

Char. Or how will you manage your Mother now? 

Fen, Leave that to me, none like a Woman to 
deceive a Woman. 

Char. If ſhe ſhow'd perſiſt, and my Lord come, 

ou may 4 having ever conſented. I have 
| ex: ſome Ladies carry this Art of denying ſo far, 
as when a Gentleman, who lay with 'em two or three 
Nights ago, has offer'd to ſpeak to *em another 
time, to draw themſelves up, look ſtrange, and 
vow they never ſaw him in their Lives. 

Jen. And now, my Dear 

_ Char. And now, my Dear, Iam ready to comply 
with any of your Demands— I am going upon 
ſome Buſineſs of conſequence into the City; and be- 


fore I return I'll manage things for conveying you 


off— I can't bear that you ſhou'd live under ſuch a 
ſtate of Importunity. We'll throw our ſelves upon 
Fortune, and let her provide for us. 

Fen. Take with you that Ticket—which I bought 
without my Mamma's knowledge tis all that 
I have in the World, beſides you, to depend upon. 
Manage it as you will, whether. to continue it, or | 
ſell it: if Fortune wou*d but favour. us now, all | 
might be made eaſy ; but ſhe ſeldom aſſiſts thoſe 
who are really in Diſtreſs, and wanther moſt, 


Air 


MOTERS 237 


Air XXXI. The bonny Scot. 


che Goddeſs Fortune turns about | 
Unthoughtful, as ſhe's giving; 
Bleſſes the Rich, ſtill leaves the Lout 
To labour for his Living. 
*Tis thus we find 
She ſerves Mankind, 
Yet ſtill lite Fools we court her 
Our Taol ſhe, 
Her Vot'ries we, 
The Wiſe alone deſert her. 


Char. Thou art a charming Girl! And I love 
thee more than ever. 

Jen. Do you really love me ? 

Char. Love thee ! Does a rich Alderman love 
Uſury and Port Does his Wife love Patches and 
Intriduing Does a lewd Beau love Powder and 
a kept Miſtreſs ? or a Country Squireſs love Pride, 
Scandal, and Still- water? Do you think *tis nothing, 
my Dear, to quit all the Gaiety of Life? No more 
to be gaz d at by all the unmarried Ladies in Town ? 
But be pointed at where- ever one goes, for a dull 
marry'd Man; to ſit Evening after Evening at 
home with my Spouſe, while the reſt of che World 
are growing mad with Pleafure, and purſuing a 

thouſand different Whims at once. 

Fen. Continue this Love and Idefy Fortune, in 
any other point. 

Char. But, my Dear, we've forgot that Mrs, 


Betty's below—T'Il ſee if there? s paſſage. 


Fon When ſhall I ſee you again? 

Char. Soon as ever I've adjuſted matters; for 
till then Pm unhappy. 

on Tok care 00 Mrs, Bey? 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. Jenny alone. 

"P15 a terrible Thing to be ſo perſecuted with 

that Creature's Viſits ; to be oblig'd eternally 
to liſten to her nauſeous Converſation, and to hear a 
thouſand things, that are enough to ſhock any Heart 
that has the leaſt Remains of Modeſty, or elſe to be 
teaz'd with the inſipid Chat of Coxcombs and Fa- 
ſhions : if this be knowing the World, let me ever 
live in Ignorance. But *tis no wonder my Mamma 
encourages her Viſits, ſince ſhe thinks thereby to 
promote her own vile Deſigns upon me; tho' the 


unhappy Circumſtances I am in, muſt of themſelves 


expoſe me too much to theſe Inconveniencies. What 
a happy Effect had my Artifice ! Tho? I've a thou- 
ſand Fears for him, yet—T know him fickle and in- 
conſtant ; but he's certainly of a generous Temper. 
A Lover's Hopes and Fears are ſo cloſely twiſted 
together, that *tis impoſſible to ſeparate them, 


SCENE VII. Jenny and Betty. 


Ba. YEAR Mis Jeſſamy, how d' ye do? I've 


been chatting with your Mamma below; 

but I aſſure you my Viſit was intended to you. 
Fen. That's prodigious kind, Madam,—but you 
are—ſo well bred. 5 
Bet. O my Dear, you'll make me think fo in- 
deed, to be complimented by ſo genteel a Lady as 
Miſs Jenny; who even with a contempt of Breed- 


ing and Dreſs, is the moſt accompliſh'd Lady about 


ToyWn Well! you are a charming Creature! 
Was ever any thing ſo prettily fancy'd as that Silk 
you have on! Then what a genteel Lace is that! 
And the manner of putting your things on — 
Jen. Good Madam, don't think you can pleaſe 
me at all in the Compliments, that regard my Out- 
ſide, I'd rather have one Thing ſaid to my Under- 
ſtanding, 


ew 
- 
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ſtanding, than a thouſand to my Perſon; there 
you compliment things that are n't in my power; 


and the Milliner and the Mantua-maker, have a 
greater right to your Speeches. 
Air XXXII. Dainty Davy. 
The vain Coquet with Ribbands dreſs d, 
With all the Rainbow at her Breaſt, 
A Goddeſs thinks ſhe ſtands confeſs'd 
By ev*ry Fool commended : 
The wiſer Maid deſpiſes Show, 
Nor areſſes to delight a Beau, 
Nor fears that all the World fhou'd know 
From Mortals ſhe's deſcended. 


Bet. Fiel my Dear, d' ye think one does not 
compliment your Underſtanding, when one com- 
mends your Taſte in Dreſs? I know moſt 
of the Ladies in Town, and I'm ſure they always 
reckon Dreſs among the firſt Accompliſhments ; 
ſuch a Perſon, and ſuch a genteel Behaviour, might 
command a Conſtancy from the moſt inconſtant 
Man alive. And Pm fure Mr. Charles muſt be a 
very great Villain, ever to give you Occaſion of 
Uneaſineſs. V | 

Fen. I don't underſtand you, Madam, I wiſh 
you'd explain your ſelf? | 

Bet. Nay, Miſs Jenny, you need n't be afraid of 
me in the leaſt : I aſſure you I am your very fincere 
Friend. | TO 

Fen. I wiſh, I knew what you meant, Madam. 

Bet. Nay, you need n't look ſo ſtrange, my Dear. 
Fen. Strange! Madam! How ſtrange ? 

Bet. J know very well that he likes you, and I 
know as well, he has Aſſurance enough to offer his 
Love to every Woman he likes—O he's quite a 
fine Gentleman and I'm ſure, above all, that he 
wou'd n't be backward in his Applications to fo 
agreeable a Lady as you. 
— | Jen. 
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Jen. Deſigning Creature ! And what then, Madam ? 
255 Why it he has, to my knowledge he ufes 
ou i 
12 You ſeem to know a great deal of him, Madam. 
Bet. Not ſo much as I might neither, Madam, 
perhaps. | 
Air XXXIII. *Twas within a Furlong of Eadin- 
borough Town. 
How much ſhou d we pity the young artleſs Maid, 
Whoſe too eaſy Heart by ** Fop has been terray'd ; 
And when &er hel ſigh and pray, 
Lends an Ear to all hell ſay, 
And as be advances, melts in J rances, 
Languiſhing away? 
Alas ! poor Girl bow {ww 40 thro the Air, 
From the rifled 8 the wanton Birds repair; 
While the taſted Fruit around * | 
Moro neglected falls to ground, 
Nauſcous to the Taſte and Eye, neither PR nor found ! 


Zet. But I aſſure you, was he to uſe me fo, I'd give 


him a Rival, to bring him to his Duty. 
Jen. Im prodigiouſly oblig*d to you, Madam, for 


your Friendſhip and Advice; but J happen not to 


want it. 

Bet. T was but this wi he engag di in 2 Duel 
with a Friend, for a poor Country Thing juſt come 
To Toun—0 a young fr: Country Girl is as 
delightful to your Tr Rakes, as Country Air is 
to a Perſon chat is half choak' d with the Smoak of 
London. 
Fen. [ Aſide.] Oo wy Conſcience! I begin to ſuſ- 

him y your Concern, Mrs. Betty, you 
Som to be 4 of him your ſelf tis not unna- 
tural to apply theſe things to me, if chat be the Caſe 
We are apt to think every body ſees « our Lovers 
with our own Eyes. 

Bet. No, of all Mankind I hate him — but 
with me, I'll ſhow you where he is by this time, co- 
quetting it with no leſs than half a dozen at once. 


Jen 


0 
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Fen. [Afide.] Can he be fo fickle?— Well, my 
Dear, you have a mind to go; you'll make but an 
odd Figure by your ſelf, fo I'll accompany you. 
Bet. Well, put it upon what footing you pleaſe. 
Fen, But where ſhall I tell my Mamma, Pm going? 
Bet. PII tell her I want your Opinion in a Suit of 
Head-clothes, I'm buying, — I'll manage that 


Affair. 


SCENE VIII. A Tavern in Change-Ally -a 
Table, Bottles and Glaſſes in which—at 
the Table, fit Charles, Harry, Squire Noddy, 

George, Thomas, Iſaac, Laurente, Molly, Nanny, 

Catharine, and Miſs Sukey,— 


Air XXXIV. Come Neighbours now, S. 
Char. TE Stateſmen form dull Schemes 
| F War and Peate, . 
And Stocks Increaſe 
In Brokers golden Dreams 5 
*Tis Love and Wine moſt fill our Mind: 

But, if we Fortune ſmiling find. 
„„ E729 
We meet her Charms, ' : 

© Like any Laſs that's kind. 8 
Chorus. Then we'll toſs off our Bowls, and away with 
Aull Sorrow ) gy amb an 
Graſp the kind preſent Hour, and truſt Fate for to-morrow. 
Char. [ Fills the Glaſſes.] Come Ladies and Gen- 
| tlemen, a Bumper to our Succeſs——that the Wheel 
of Fortune may throw out thouſands into our Laps, 

E 


- 


EZ 


[ [They all drink, and the Chorus is repeated. 
Har. That the World may ſee what genteel Fi- 
gures we cou d make in Life; and how neceſſary an 
Ingredient a Benefit Ticket is, towards the Compo- 
Htion of. a fine Gentlemangngng. 
- Sq... Ned. Oons! Theſe be rare doings---a fine 
Gentleman! Why, 1 was never nay thing of a Geni- 

tleman; in my born days before. Why, we be a 
fine Gentlemen alrea $1 why the very Dreſs is 
| nine 
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niche Parts in ten o“ the matter; why I cou'd rant 


and - roar; bills Whotes; and Knock down Con- 
ſtables, ahd break Windows with the fineſt Gen- 
tleman in Town. 

F§uk. Indeed, N. NMddy), you are migbtily! im- 
provid; methinks 1 half begm to like you. 

Ned. Like me! Oons! Ahd 1 begin to like 
my ſelf; why is n't this better than following the 
Fox . or, telling Cbriſtmas Stories, and ſel- 
ling argains 1 in the de or Whoring in 
Parties with the Huntſman, and Tenants Sons? 
Oons ET be a Country Squire no longer. 

Char. Why, Miſs Sukey, your Lover comes on 
mightily. 

Har. O mightily! But good Ladies, and Gen- 
tlemen, don't ſet us * our Expectations too high: 
for if we conſider things rightly, we have but little 
reaſon to hope. 

Geo. Very true my Lord ; Men of Merit ſeldom 
meet. with hae Heſerts. 

Char. Well obſery'd, Mr. Bellfond! Men of 
Worth and Spirit are mad to expect great things 


from Fortune. What think you, Lady. Courtall ? - 


Molly. In this, Fortune 7 n't act blindly at all, 

: Nazny.. People of Spirit carry their Fortune in 
themſelves. 

Har. Right, Lady Packum! As the Flint does 
its Fire, to throw it out upon proper Occaſions... 

Cha. And by the Force of that Fire we play the 

Chymilſts, as well as ſhe : for as ſhe tries her Skill 


55 Lead, and turns the Droſs of Mankind into 


'fo while there are Fools left in the World, 


Wy the 1 Lead out of which we are to extract 


Gh. The Folbles and Weaknefſes of our Maſters 
gan never fail to ſupport us ike Getitlemen; at leaſt, if 


we only forbear running into a few of their Luxuties, 

1 Char, Why theh fligt'd People wonder that we 
Raff cke er em wv at the Worl ny 
3 Vices? 


Vices? ſince we are ſuch Gainers hy it. Why ſhoy'd- 
our Society differ from all others? Come Gentlemen, 


fill your own and the Ladies Glaſſes, that we may 


drink Proſperity. to our honourable Body The“ we 
are Servants, and obedient to other People's Com- 
mands, yet we are all Men of Honour, and in our 
grand Councils, when the Welfare of the Saciety 
comes in competition with our private Intereſt, is 
there one of us that would þelye his Conſcience? 
[To Sukey) Come, my Dear,, PI 61] your, Glaſs. 

Har. Nay, my Lord, no infringement of Property. 
Sq. Ned. Nay, and by. your Lofdſhip's Leave Pl 
help Miſs Sukey.my ſelf— Ah. my little Sweet: lips. 
Suk. Indeed you are prodigioufly gallant; © the 
wonderful Effects of a Livery-! 1: Ge 
bey fill their Glaſſes. and drink. 


* 


Char. Come let us be merry, merry all, 
And toſs off our Glaſſes with a Glee , 
Not the Sun in its Courſe beholds, 


Air XXXV. He that will not merry, merry be, Sc. 


- 


| A jollier Company enn; 
Chorus. Then bere's Io the Planet above, © 
That does on us ſo merrily ſhine 3 ' 


e Then hers he Hill for Vile—wherey th 
Sums.we are commanded to inſiſt on, according to 
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People's Quality and Time of Stay, are too great; 
that moſt of the Gentlemen in our Parts, chuſe ra- 
ther to give nothing than complljyrx. 

Cath, But I think Gentlemen, no mention has been 
made of a Bill, which very much affects us Ladies 
in the Country; I mean the Bill of Perquifites— 
commanding us not to accept of any Suit of Clothes, 
if the Lace and Fringes that belong'd to it be firſt 
ripp*d off; and any never to accept any Suit that 
has been worn above two Months. N 

Suk. That was well urg' d, Mrs. Catherine ; for our 
Profits are thereby reduc'd to nothing: as our Miſ- 
treſſes burn their Lace and Fringe for their own uſe; 
and never leave off a Suit under two Years wearing— 
Indeed, Gentlemen, you ſhou'd contrive things a 
little more in the favour of the Ladies. 

Sq. Nod. O pray Gentlemen take care of the La- 
dies: Ods my life! if they don't -l am a Mem- 
ber of the Society my ſelf, and I'll make a Speech 
in their favour-—F'gad I'll make a Speech [ Riſes. ] 
I am ſurpriz*'d Gentlemen Gentlemen I am ſur- 
priz d and confounded, that in ſuch a Country 
as ours, where all our Laws. ſeem devoted to the 
Service of the Ladies, that, as the Lady who ſpoke 
laſt has obſery*d, you ſhou'd not —— 

Char, Hold ! hold ! Squire, this is no proper Place 
to ſhow your Eloquencein---Beſides, you are no pro- 
per Member, as you are not in actual Service. Then 
there is noOccaſion of Speeches on this Affair; for de- 

nd on it, we ſhall always take care of the Ladies. 

Molly, And in ſuch a caſe you was to lay a Fine 
on the Taylors and Lacemen, to be rais'd out of the 
dent new But, x e yo 

Cath. Then there's the Bill, forbidding us to take 
leſs than five Guineas for the Conveyance of a Billet- 
doux——l have loſt many a Guinea by that. People 
in Town, I know, don't regard ſuch Expences, but 
Pm ſure thoſe in the Country have n't ſuch plenty aof 

4 4 7 
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Money, and are often forc'd to drop their Intrigues 
thro? the Extravagancy of the Fees, | 
Charl. Come, let's have no more of theſe Pa 

Diſputes If there's any thing amiſs, it ſhall be re- 
medy'd the next Seſſion. We have all of us a pub- 
lick Spirit, and that not only for own private Con- 
ftitutisa, but for the Nation in . 


ar XXXVI. A Curſe on all Cares. | 


No more let Debate 

E mbaraſs ibe State, 

For while our Hours we improve; 
In a Bottle and Love 

Our Rights are ſecure 1 

And of this we are ſure. 


Chorus. hat Party ever prevails in the Natim, 
Our Coat will flouriſh, and ſtill be in Faſhion; 


He ry not the Publick vaſtly beholden to us, for 
promoting and encouraging our Maſters'F oibles? 

Geo. Did n't we ply* em with pretty Girls, *twou'd 
be impoſſible for *em to diſperſe their Fortunes in 
half fo expeditious and genteel a manner. 

Molly. Did n't we fill our Ladies Ears with pretty 
Fellows, and rally 'em when they are afham'd or 
afraid of their Intrigues, their Amours couꝰd never 
be carried on with any Spirit. N * 

Cath. Did n't we aſſiſt em in the Proſecution of 

'em, there wou'd be ſo many Difficulties, that 
People wou d be quite diſnearten d. 

Nanny. So that they cou d n't contract their Eſtates 
in ſtriving to outvie one another in Dreſs, Equipage, 
Entertainments, and other kinds of Profuſion, in order 
to make fine Figures in the eyes of each other. 

Char. By which they'd become leſs dependant 
upon abler Heads in the Management of national 

Affairs, 1 cou'd n t be * ele 
bo * Publick. * 
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Her. Beſides, what innumerable Trades ar there; 
entirely ſupported by. their Lauer. and arme 


A 
Suk. Then the Tea- Tables wou'd want Chat. 


Sq. Nod. Tea- Tables want Chat! — What — 


they are under the Government of the Petticoat? No 


faith! not ſo neither, Miſs Sakey. Why Tea is the 
beſt Diuretic in the World for the Tongue, as well 
as You underſtand me Miſs Syukey ? : ' 

Suk, I never knew you ever had any Meaning yet. 

Sq. Nod. Why it ſets you a running at both Ends 
together, that's all. 

Char. Very true! and then the Cofiee-houſes 
wou'd want New s. 

Geo. And the Poets, Subjects of Satyr. 

Nanuy. Les, the Diſcovery of an Intrigue 1s as 
£000 as a Doſe of Spirit of Hartſhorn : it makes 

outſe circulate briſkly, - brightens up the Wir, 

and promotes a deal of ill-natur'd Pity round all the 


en ables, from White- Chappel to d. James's 


© Enter to Charles a Porter. 

Por. Sir, Pye heen with the Regiſter as you order*d 
me. who tells me your Ticket is come up a Blank. 

Char, I'm latisfied Bid L Drawer bring 

ſome more ä 5 Exit. Porter. 


Air XXXVII. This great World ; is a Trouble. 
u' Fate 2 fill, kind Bacchus 
In our bu d Glaſs ſhall fanile | 

Keg and Women can make us 
1 aud our Cares beguile; 
' Let not your Hearts be troubled, 
ee e 
[1 44 Friends, who thinks on Foes, 
On cares how Fortune goes? 
MM. We pity your ill · fortune rom our Hearts, . 
Cha. Let not Loſs afflict you. J 


my private 
hom d have bluſn'd if Fortung's Wheel had they 


0 
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out a prize to me, while Blanes by ba fell on 


Hundreds round me. 


ev. He bears his Misfortunes nobly. 5 
Cbar. Thus, Gentlemen, you fee how little we ate to 
depend upon Fortune. She's a flippery Slut ! and 


takes delight in deceiving, hike many great Ladies, 


She grows coy upon too much careſſing, and will 


voluntarily throw the Favour into your * when 
you ceaſe to court her. | 


Enter a Drawer. 

Draw. Is Lord Gaylove here? 

Char. Who wants him? 

Draw. Two Ladies in Chairs below, who ſaid 
they knew he was here, and muſt ſpeak with him. I 
cou'd ſcarce prevent their coming up ſtairs with me. 

Cha. No, Pm not here, be ſure to deny me—'tis 
impoſſible for a Man of. Qualiry to have a Minute 
to himſelf for the many impettinent People that! _ 


crouding in upon him | cominally. ry 


5 CEN E Vit. Fenny und hh break in «ty 
Drawer goes out. 

o Tin fibe Condition indeed N 

out Servant; Ladies, this is a prodi- 

gious Poms and what 1'didn't in the Jeſt expect. 
Bet. Indeed fol imagin'd ! you faithleſs Wretch | 

What buſineſs have you here with theſe Ladies? 

How can you have the Impudence to uſe me of 


Air XXXVII. Ranting Roaring Billy. | 


The worſt of all Fools is a F 
Drei up in lacd Hat and . OY 
FE :ito! With Wig + oll plaiſter d on Tap, 
2 03.1478; ge a dull Blocked. 
How bell figh in the Ear of a en 
VVbat Wonders be can do; 
Peu Girl ſhell find what he Ta: 
Narb more than be ee 40. 


Char. 


Sirrah! 
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Sirrah! I'll be the death of you, I will. Why my 

Lord himſelf cou d nꝰt uſe an old Acquaintance worſe. 
Jen. Cou'd n't you be contented, my Dear, with 

making me too, ſo unhappy ? What had [done that 

I muſt be miſerable? How barbarous is it in Men 


to ſtrive to gain a Women: 8 AY to ö their 
own Vanity, 


| Air XXXIX. Sweet's a Lie Ee. 
Smooth and beguiling 
When the Sea's ſmiling, 
Its Face we diſtruſt,and its 7 apt” We know 3 
The Snake gliding, . 
All avoiding, 
Dtireads ils Youth, and beautfud Glow. 
_- Tuwt re believing, a 
Man deceiving. 
PDoiſonaus, and falſe, and as . a 1 
Bet. See there again, Sir, this is a new Diſcovery— 
How have you the impudence to make Pretenſions 
there, when you know how things ſtand with your 
Lord? O'my conſcience! never a Miniſter of State 
has more Flatterers, than thou haſt Miſtreſſes! Thou 
haſt — than the PopiſhCalendarhasSaints, 
one for ever in the Vear won't ſuffice you. 
Char. Wi Ladies when you ve done —T know 
your Sex can't bear to be 2 — ladked 
32 Jo! ou behave very ſillily in this Affair. 
Jen. My Heart is too delicate to ſee theſe chings 
_ Emotion. 'You know I never affected to be 
fine Fady I can never ſte a L wer; and a Huſ- 
band i in a Nadie flirting and coquetting it with all 
the Girls in Town, without ſome kind of Concern. 
Cbar. But why won't you * little more polite? 
Bet. Nay, my Lord, if am nt d to be 
taken notice of.?! | 
Char. I thought your Ledyſhip knew too much of 
the World, to expect me to ſhow: any Fondneſs in 
Publick— People upon our intimate footing ſhou' d 
never know one another before any body. 


Bet, 


A O EA TRY 

Bet; Why tha this is worſe and worſe, you impu- 
5 Devil ! why you wou d n't inſinuate into the 
Company * you- have any Intrigue with. me, 
wou of No, 'tis enough for your: Miſs Jennys 
to be deceiv d ſo far as that. 
| Fen. Indeed your Ladyſhip might. have ſpar'd 
that Compliment ; to be ſure, Madam, you know 
the Ways of Men too well, to be deceiy d by any 
of em? 

Bet. If you E had helf the Experience, Madam, 
you never had been ſo fond of = Fellow. 

Fen. Indeed, I believe your Lari does nt. 
want as Experience, 8 
find Was you enbe very free upon 

Olen. 3 


Air XL. Some 7 PIES aa the Sea, 


Char. Hence vain Woman, or ceaſe your Note, 
Bet. What Man can flop a Woman's Tongue? 
Char. None—unleſs be ſtops her Ti broat, 

tt Death alone can end her 
5 Bet. Villain ! T hate you worſe than Hell, 
Char. Madam, T like you juſt as well. 
Both. Our Minds, Minds, Madam, our AM nd; 
They run in 4 Parallel. " 


"thi Come Jenny, I believe you had b 
the Engagement: ady Model will be too hard 
for you. 

Bei. What d'ye mean, Sir! ? d'ye wok me a 
Scold as well as a Whore, Sir? Pl! never be ſery'd 
ſo, I won't. 

Char. Tis a ſtrange thing that a Woman can't 
love a Man to any degree, without expoſing her 
ſelf to the whole World. Pray, Betty, be pa- 

cify*d—it you conſider Things rightly, you have 
not ſo much Reaſon to be uneaſy.— Why ſhow'd 

; | you 


| # 


Hall penny for you. 


50 2 The FooTMaAnN. 
you expect to find me conſtant, and differ ſo much 
from the Reſt of the fine Fellows about Town? 
: You know all their Hearts are meer Looking-Glaſ- : 
ſes, that catch ev ry Object that comes before em. 
Bet. And I way they were ſo eaſily broken! 
[1'4'dafh thee to pieces with as much Pleaſure as ever 
'an ugly Neef did pos N it it did not „ eg 
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dit hy *. Air XII. Denoyer* 8 Minuet. 


= WE " Tnconftant Youth, behold a Maid, 
15 "Whoſe Virgin Heart thou haſt TY 
D turm once more that Face to ſee 

15 "Which frown'd on Lords to ſmile on thee. 
: From all the World ſbe turn'd ber Sight, 

| On thee to gaze, her chief Delight, 
Titles and Wealth might others move, 
„ Jane 5 Anbition was ber Love. 


Chaps þ >< EY Jenny, you're the mol so- 
nable Lover; why, you ſhouꝰ d learn to diſguiſe your 
ſelf upon theſe Occaſions.— tis quite wrong to run 
dangling after me thus. — If 1 was n't the moſt 


Particular Creature alive, I ſhou'd hate you for 


it. Women ſhou'd never let Men know how 
much they love em. We generally purſue you as 
Sportſmen do F oxes, only for the Sake of the 
Chace. When we've caught you, we don't care a 


Well, Beriy, now for a 


N Word. 


3 


1 


Air XIII. Maidens as freſh as a Roſe, Se. 1 


Bet. Villain away to the Roſe, 
There try your raking Rallery, 
'Or Jour. vile Manners diſcloſe 


158 0 ſome kind Ns of ie Gallery: 
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A Pint with your Kiſſes then min, 
And they'll not fail to give to ye, 
# She, Sir, may ſhew, you her Tricks. (= 
Fit for.your Front and Livery, 
(Hey Exit in a 9 7122 


3 
* 


1 .C E N E. Al but Berry. 


” With ſhe makes her Exit aforjoily | n 
L fighted Heroine in a Tragedy cou'd 
have ſhow'd her Anger and Reſentmens: with 41 
better Air. 

Sq. Nod. You don't Jo well, my ; Lord, to * 
Perſon who has an Aﬀe&tion for you with duch 
Contempt. 

Char. Sir, you don't he her, if you * 1 


wrong her, I thought every one was acquainted 
with her Lady ſhip's Character, ſhe's a meer Wilp 


of Straw, a Touch ſets her on fire, | 
Suk. Did n*t you mark her, how ſhe fram'd and 
crack d her Fan; and made more Noiſe and Sput- 


tering An a green Faggot 1 in a eren e 8 
Chimne 


No. Egad, my little Laſs, 1 wich I was to 


put my Match to you, I'd ſet you a ſputtering 1 in a 
much better Manner. 


Char. Come Ladies, ſit down pray Gentle- 
men We'll have more Wine. Wine is the 


greateſt Specific to ſoften or make ws ene che 
Frowns of 1 Fortune and our Miſtreſſes, - 


Char. | 


Air XIII Againſt Babes we petition; 2 
Char. F in Heart or Brain Sedition, 
Be rais d by Fate or Woman, 
1 Bacchus & your Phyſiciun. 
715 he can Health 1927 en * 


HK. v4 he 


3 — — 


— i - 
n ww 


1 2 
a SE 
*. 0 : 


wk 
— 


— 


—— — 


2 3 LS « 


* The Foo T MAx. 
5 be Juice of the Vine 
0 Is Balſam Divine, 2 2 
That can beal both the Heart and the Brain 
If Fortune ſtill worſe, - 
WMPMion't repleniſh your Purſe, 
Repleniſh your Glaſs,—Drink ages. 


Jenny, perſuade the Ladies to fit down, 

Har. No, tis full time to go, as the Ladies 
have a mind to take a T urn or two. in Gulld. halt 
this Afternoon. f 

Fen, T am ſorry that my coming ſhow'd dis | 
tarb this good Company. — But [ hope you'll par- 
don me, 

All O Mins, [T bey take their A 


| 8 0 E N E, Charles and Jam. 


cher. W EL L. Jenny, don't ou [thiok 
you ve been and 3 d your ſelf 
ſufficiently 


Fen. . t talk of that! What won ta Woman 
do, that loves like me? Wou'd you cou'd judge 
of my Paſſion by your own! how cou'd' you erer 
think of an Intrigue with that Creature? 

Char. Fi: Jenny] how can you be — 
nable? You ſhou'd never enquire into yout Lover's, 
nor even yaur-Hauſband's Amours ; no body does, 
every body is left to do as they have a mind. But 
did n*c _ hear how flatly ſhe deny?d any ſuch 
thing? And can I help it, if a Girl will be fond 2 
And ſhow it to the World? 


Jen. But, Pray, who were thoſe F aces thas takes 
ſaw before? 


Char. Only a Country Girl or two, that had a 
mind to try their Fortune in the Lottery, and came 
hither for that Purpoſe—yaur Ticket, my Dear, 


drew 


7 
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drew me hither to 3 them. But Fam 
always the unluckieſt Dog! I had an Account of 


its mi pe a Blank the Moment before you came 
into-the 


Jen, T 2 thoſe Hopes are fled, What an 


unfortunate Wretch am I? If it had come u 
well, I was in hopes it might babe endear'd me the 
more to you, TE: 

Char. My Dear, * art tos Ga for the 
Times ! my Live is ſcarce capable of Increaſe; a 


Man muſt be a Brute, not to be ſtruck with ſuch a 


charming Perſon, and fo generous a Diſpoſition, 
Ill wait on you home, ad hen go ſettle Matters 


for marrying you. I don't — but I ſhall be 


capable of ſupporting you in à tolerable genteel 
Manner. I'Il retrench my Superfluities, and as 
you affect nothing of Gaudineſs, you ſhall make as 


decent, tho? not as glaring a Tele as any Wits 
about Town. 


Air XLIV. Sally.. yy 
Cha, The Rich and Great 
38 41 _'Tb# drawn in State 
In Coaches all and Si ixes AY 
Jen. Can ne er agree, 
To love, as we, 
Since Love, not Wealth, cou'd fin US, 
85 Cha. A Maid like. cu, 
en. A Lad fo true, | 
A Heart ſincere as Jenny's ; 
15 Jen. I hardly known | 
Cha. In all 5 Tqwn, hy | 
1 en. And can't be ng oY Guinea, 
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, Lad! Pm frighten?d out of my Wits 
| e chey'll think prodigious things, 
— Wo foe? you and J miſling ſo long. 
Ba,. I give 'em leave to think, if 
that's all; but indeed, my Dear, I'd have you con- 
fider what 1 have been perſuading you to; you 


are mad, if you refuſe him any longer. 


Suk. Yes, to be ſure, now you have your: will 


of me, you are for. fi bling, n me off but I won't 
be ſerv? 4 fo, I nally * f 855 


Air. XLV. one f et People, Ao me) 
and young. 
The Pals to the Ladies their Paſſions pretend 
To ſerve but, a turn, as the Courtier*s their Friend, 
But ail is forgot when they ve compaſs'd their End. 
With e derry, wp) and down, &c. 


Har, LVou quite miſtake me, wy Dear; I only 
do it to ſecure you to myſelf in a genteeler way 
Suppoſe he be a Dolt, why, you may make a 
ſhift to endure him, and go to bed to him, and 
ſo Il don't propoſe your having much Rapture 
—Reſerve all that for your humble Servant— 
Why, *rwill make you quite a fine Lady, get a 
good Settlement, and ſecure a pretty i” in 

etto 


— —̃̃ —— 


Petto that you like ; and you may make it a very 
happy and faſhionable kind of Life But es, 
here they come] pray conſider this Affair. 


Suk. Well, any ang, we: * ern of bens a 
fineLady. 


very 
SCENE IL 100 TY 


Squire Way Crop "3 . nm Ile, Lawrence, 
Nl Molly, - 7 and Catherine. 


Suk. Lord! I have bern fs S | Gi 


cou d you loſe one in ſuch a ſtrange 


. 2 


Molly. Why we thought you had been with us, 
and idle t mis you till we came hither. 


Sq. No. And then we went to ſee a Show i in che 
next Street there. 2, 

- Suk. O Lud! What did you ſee there! 1 

8g. M. Why, there was a Neſt of Snakes that 
was taken out of a Politician's Head There was a 


Bag full of a Stateſman's Promiſes, and a bee 3 
Proteſtations of Love. 


Suk, O Filthy ! 

Sq. No. Then there was a Colleftion of Gals, 
web Heads, like Friar Bacon's Brazen one, had 
the power of Speech; ſome of 'em gave a true and 
mournful Account how many abuſes they had un- 
derwent. in the hands of Town-Rakes, how man 
Taverns, Phyſicians, and Whores they had paid; 
and what Converſation they had heard in the Ca- 
binets of moſt of the Princes in Chriſtendom. 

Molly. Well, but have you heard what luck my 
Lord Gaylove has had! in- the Lottery-? He has got 
a Ten-Thouſand-Pound Prize. 


Suk. Why his Ticket came up a Blank before we 
left him. 


1 Nanny. 
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Nam). Tou confound the Perſons, my Dear; het 


Ladyſhip, means the other Lord Gaylove. 


Prizes ! if I had got it, what abundance of fine 
things I might have done. 

Sq. Ne. .Nay, Miſs Sakey, don't talk ſo weicher 
You may do abytidance of fine things yet if you'll 
accept of my Proffers. I don't ſee any reaſon you 
had to put into the Lottery. Beſides, I don't 


love to ſee Women love Gaming, there's never any 


thing got by Gaming of any kind. 


Air. XI. VI. The Coumteſi of Cotlemain, 


0 the Beau when be bas juſt won the Main, 
ball I throw at your Zahl once again? 
- Once again, once agen, 
Fes If Ser ph; kind, Sir,. -a Mick; 
And now £5 have e play'd you Trick for T rick, | 
T rick for T7 rick, &c. 


Wig, II ke you A Coach, and you ſhall do 
abundance of keep you's 


things yer. 
Cath. O Mr. Noddy ! vu" will you” rickle her 


Vanity ſo? 
Suk. Vanity! Airs! 


Catb. Yes, indeed, London is is a very improving 
Place. 


Abe. XLVII. Ye Beaus af Pleaſure, Ge. 
Cath. How Vain the Laſs is, T1 
When prais'd ber Face is, 
For Charms and Graces 
0 Þops the Toaſt. 
Suk. So Fond io bill is, A 
A. ſtale od Phillis, [324 
But vain ber Will is, © 
When Beauty's loſt, 


Suk. Blels' me, that ſuch People ſhould | get 


M, olly, 
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Molly. Tis prodigious! How apt theſe Country 
Ladies are to quarrel with one another ? . 

Har. Well, but don't you chink *tis time to go 
to Mrs. 2 Aſſembly ? 


Nanny. Yes, certainly ! | 
Har. Then here are Coaches, we'll take a couple 
and away. 5 | 


SCENE II. Mvrs. Jeſſumy's Hoſe. 
Mrs. Jeſſamy and Jenny dreſt. 


Mrs. MY ES, I ſuppoſe ſhe had you out for 
. 1 no good. I know her and her ways 
too, very well. She's a very Canker, that will eat 
into the moſt refin'd Virtue: one of your Ladies of 
Spirit, who under the notion of Friends and Viſiters, 
are always a ſetting you a-gog with their Talk of 
pretty Fellows and Intrigues: with the marry'd, 
ridiculing, and drolling upon their Husbands, they 
have their Lures for the unmarry*d too. 


Air. XL VIII. Lilliburlero. 
When the gay Confidant with her Eloquence pat 
Runs out in the praiſe of a Frolickſome Life, 
And with dear pretty Fellows enriches ber Chat, 
Look well to your Daughter, and lock up your Wife. , 
Not Embraces and Kiſſes, 
Careſſes and Blifſes, 
That Joan and my Lady ſo oft have betray d, 
So Joon win the Heart. 
As her Tongue, and her Art: | 
Still ſure of Succeſs with Wife, Widow, and Maid. 


Pray, what Temptations had ſhe for you, Ma- 
dam? Whoſe Balls? what pretty Coxcomb ? 
Fen. I am glad, Madam, you've ſo much ten- 
derneſs for me, as not to let any one have the de- 
bauching of me but your ſelf. : 


* | M . 
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Mrs. Zefſ. And who has a better right than your 
Mother? Huſly! I ſee now the meaning of your 
Obſtinacy: you're like the reſt of your Sex, Huffy ! | 
and have a mind to be Jebauch'd your own way, 
and by your own Fellow, I ſuppoſe. Come, pray 
Madam, now you're dreſt, go into the Aſſembly- 
Room, and entertain the Company, if any of *em 
ſhou'd come before I return, See that the Boy 
gets the Wax-Candles, and the Cards, and Tables 
all in order; and diſpoſe the Room to the beſt 
Advantage: and at Night when the Company is 
gone, put on your beſt Looks, to receive his Lord- 
ſhip——He's come to Town, and has ſent his Com- 
pliments to you——l ſent him word that Pd wait 
on him, to let him know how things went. 

Fen. Dear Mamma, I can never comply. At a 
diſtance I did n*t think my Compliance fo Jreadfal ; 
but now I'm ſo near, my Blood freezes at the 
thought of it, 


Air. XLIX. The new yellow-hair'd Laddy. 
Young Soldiers in Peace void of Fear, 
Holdly ſtwagger, and wiſh for a War; 
When in the Fields of Mars they appear, 
They ſhrink at his dreadful Alarms: 
Thus boldly at firſt young Girls comply, 
Soft Love's ſcarleſ Combat to try, 
When like Mars their Lovers draw nigh, 
bey tremble, and fly from his Arms. 


Mrs. 7e. What, d'ye recant? Huſſy! that 
ſhan'r. do, I promiſe you. D'ye think his Lord- 
ſhip, and I, will be made ſuch Fools of? J aſſure 
you, you had beſt receive him, and with a good 
Grace too, for come he ſhall—Why you would 
not turn Jilt at laſt? | 
Fenn. Dear Mamma, don't make me more miſera- 
ble than I am already I'll bear Poverty, Igno- 

| min y. 
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miny, and Contempt, any thing that the Malice 
of the World can heap upon me, let me but pre- 
ſerve my Honour, with that I ſhall want nothing; 
and without it, in the midſt of all the State in the 
World, I ſhall want every thing. 5 
Mrs. Jeſſ. Let me go: It does n't ſignify to trifle 

with me! for it ſhall be ſo. 


SCENE Iv. 
Jenny alone. 


JHA a ſtrait am I reduc'd to! my Heart 

is juft burſting with Sorrow; why ſhou'd 
Virtue be ſo diſtreſs'd ?—Innocence can never he a 
Crime—Yet the Murderer and Robber have not ſo 
many Enemies. How difficult is it for Women, 
eſpecially the Neceſſitous, to preſerve their Virtue ! 
but how ungenerous is it for a Gentleman to take 
the Advantage of a Wretch's Misfortunes to undo 
her! We have all an equal right to be happy; 
what Authority then has any one to rob us of our 
Innocence, which is the only Charter of that 
Happineſs ? : W 


FO RE Cn 


Pure as the Virgin Snow appears, 
The ſpotleſs Virgin's Name, 
Unſully*d white her Boſom bears, 
As fair her Form and Frame: 
But when ſhe's ſoiPd, ber Luſtre greets 
The admiring Eye no more; 
She finks to Dirt, defiles the Streets, 
And fuells the Common-Shore. 
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| Jenny and Charles, 
E - Char. My Dear Jenny! TI ſuppoſe you've 
KH heard of my Diſgrace ? ppo LAY 

Jenny. What Diſgrace has happen'd to thee ? 
Muſt I hear of nothing but Misfortunes ? 

Char. Shou'd you hear, Jenny, that I am ftript 

of all my Offices and Honours, woud'ſt thou per- 
ſiſt in loving me? 

Jenny. Can'ſt thou queſtion it? But peak, don't 
hold me in ſuſpence? 

Char. Think how contemptible a Figure a diſ- 
carded Miniſter makes, and look at me, ſcorn'd and 
upbraided by Wretches that liv'd too i upon 
my Smiles. 

Fen. And can it be? | 

Char. Juſt ſo, my Dear I've refign'd my Staff 
As to the Cauſe of my being thrown aſide, Im 
ignorant But I ſuppoſe, tis upon upon your ac- 
count, Jenny; for ſerving my ſelf like other great 
Men, more than my Maſter. 


Air, LI. Send home my long: ſtray'd Eyes, c. 


My Honeſty I never. ſold, 

Nor ever urong d my Ti 7ſt fo or Gold; 
Let others prize the ſhining Bait, 

Of Sin the Wages, and Deceit ; 
Thoſe Eyes alone cou'd gain on me, 
Truth and Falſbood there agree, 

Fal uſe to bim, to be true to thee. 


Jen. There vaniſh'd all my Proſpects of Ha p- 
pineſs. 
Air LII. Whilſt J fondly view the Charmer. 


Now Pve try'd thy Frowns, O Fortune ! 
(Alt ye Gulden Dreams, adieu !) 


What 
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What vain Maid won' d ſet ber Heart on 
One, who joys to be untrus. 
Love invok'd with ſoft Devt tion 
Be my Pilot, with thy Art, 
Safe thro* Fortune's ſtormy Ocean, 
Steer to Shore my ſinking Heart. 


What can be 'done? whence cou'd this Shock 
come? and my Mamma is gone this moment to 
my Lord, with a Reſolution to give me up to his 
Embraces. O my Dear! how did I ever deteſt 
the Thought! but now, how much more than ever 
I did my utmoſt to diſſuade her, but in vain—— 
There is certainly nothing in Nature fo inflexible 
as a Woman that has loſt her Virtue. 

Char. Perſiſt in theſe Reſolutions, Jenny, and 
I'm happy— He'd give the World to obtain his 

Deſires: in that Point I ſhall triumph over him 
„ 7) ooo pid? 
| Fen. I hope you don't in the leaſt ſuſpect me? 

Char, But, my Dear, ſuppoſe he uſes force 
what are you, oppos'd to hm? | » 

Fen. He dies, if he attempts it—But, my Dear, 
what will become of you ? It kills me to think I 
ſhall be depriv'd of ſuch frequent Opportunities of 
ſeeing you. 
| Char. JI wou'd never live a Moment out of my 
Jenny's ſightz but neceſſity will force me from thee 
for ſome time, and perhaps, when I return, it may 
be with Good-Fortune, and in a Condition more 
worthy of thy Love. 

Fen. Whither wou'd you go lt won't be long 
—O think what a Life I am to lead? and don't 
leave me? 8 | 

Char, My Affairs are ſo deſperate, that I ſball 
be oblig d to leave England for a time: fo that 1 
propoſe to imbark immediately for France; where 
Pve Relations that may ſet me again above the 
Frowns of the World. Jen. 
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Zen. Is it poſſible you can love me, and think 
of leaving me ſo long? 1 
Char. My Heart bleeds, while I ſpeak. it, but I 
muſt go—lI may return ſooner than either of us ima- 
gine, and make a finer Figure than ever, as other 
fine Gentlemen have done before me. | 


Air LIII. Lochaber. 


Farewell to my deareſt, and farewell to my Jane, 
Thou Foy of my Heart, and Delight of my Eyen, 
While the Winds in rough Storms, whirl me over 
the Main, . | 8 
Be thou true, and tbe Storms, ſhall all threaten in vain. 
Jen. Ab! take thy Jane with the, and Pl beg ev ry Wind 
To breathe ſoft, as thou lieft on my Boſom reclin d, 
When the Seas roll to Mountains, I'll pray em to 
ceaſe, | | 5 | 
Till aſhore we embrace one another in Peace. 
Jen. My Dear, you ſhall never leave me be- 
Char. I cou'd n't bear to ſee you in ſuch Dangers; 
thoſe delicate Limbs were never made to engage 
with Storms and Tempeſts; to ſuffer Want, and a 
thouſand Difficulties that I may be expos'd to. 
Fen. What are thoſe Difficulties to a Heart like 
mine? 
Char. But, my Dear, my Fortunes are at ſo low 
an Ebb, that I have ſcarce ſufficient to ſupport my 
ſelf in my Paſſage—This Ticket that was juſt now 
paid me, as part of a Debt, I leave with you. We've 
little reaſon to depend on Fortune; yet I adviſe 
you to keep it: ſhou'd it turn out any thing tolera- 
ble, it may ſupport you in my Abſence, indepen- 
dent of your Mamma, if you can't live eaſy with 
her—— And now, my dear Jenny, give me a laſt 
Embrace -I am diſtracted to think of leaving you 
You've got ſuch hold of my Inclinations, that I 
can't get away. 1 
5 ir 
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Air LIV. Why will Florella, when 1 gaze. 


Char. The Gold-Finch thusb de the Spring, 
Where Boys their Bird-lime lay, 
Fiutters1 in vain his little Wings, 
8 To quit the fatal Spray. 
Jen. T bus oer the expiring C 7 plays 
The Flame, and faintly burns; 
e lot b to looſe its hold, the Blaze 
Dies H and lives by turns. 


# C E N E VI. Jenny, Charles, and Betty. 


Bet. HERE is this dear perfidious Man ? 
_ Char. Ist poſſible thou canſt be con- 
ſtant too, in my decliningFortune ! I never expected 
this from you, Betty. The generality of Ladies are 
meer Flies, that flutter round us only in our brighter 
Hours. 

Bal. Hadft chou but half my Conftancy; thou 
n have ſtill retain*d thy Poſt and Honour. 


Air LV. The Deceiver. 


When Fealouſy invades the Heart, 
Where Love did once reſide, 
Reaſon in vain wou'd take her part, 
It conquers even Pride : 
Quite mad with Ire, 
The Maid like Fire, 
Now reigns without Controul; 
With envious Foy 
* Doow'd to deſtroy, 
The Darling of, the Darling of, tbe Darling of her Soul. 


Bet. — With Tears 1 n it, but ds 1 have 
wrong'd you. 
Char. Ha! | | 
Bet. Alarm'd with thy ill Uſage of me, I re- 
folv'd upon thy Deftrudtion and flew to . * 
Lady 


4 
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Lady, of Lord Gaylovz's Amour with Miſs Jenny; 
and thy treacherous Part in it, knowing that her 


Jealoufy wou'd fire her againſt his Lordſhip, from 
which your Ruin muſt enſu. 

Char. Enough] Pll gueſs the Reſt. 

Jen. Can a true Love purſue its Object to De- 
ſtruction? e . 

Bet. T thought I cou'd have ſeen thee torn in 
pieces with pleaſure. There was n't a Curſe, I did 
n't wiſh to light upon thee But to ſhow how 
little we know, what we wou'd have, ſee how un- 
happy I am in thy Diſgrace. * 

Char. How can we be cautious enough, what 
Amours we make, when if one eſcapes the * 


Paſſions of a Woman's Mind, their very Love 


may deſtroy. 


Air EVI. Tiweed-Side, 
Char. What Dangers in Love! [Jenny. and 
...__ ; whatf am! | ns 
Char. What Woes, the? of Love we're ſecure! 
Bet. And ah! what are thoſe of Diſdain ! 
Jen. When Succeſs *tis tos bard to endure ! 
Char. Zet to ſee the Fair melt thus and ſigh, 
Mo d not the ſoſt Paſſion purſue ? 
Bet. Its Fortune what Girl wou'd 't try, 
Jen. and Bet. To be bleſt, or unbappy with you? 


Jen. How like Fire is Love ! what in Nature 


ſo beneficial, while kept within Bounds and re- 

ſtrain'dꝰ But when once it breaks out, what ſo de- 
ſtructive and dreadful ? . 

Char. Come Jenny, don't be ſo dejected, and 


pray Betty leave off this whining. —lIndeed I thought 


you had been too fine a Lady to have carry*d your 
Love to ſuch Extravagance l imagin'd you had 
us'd it only as Children do Toys, to divert an idle 
Hour or ſo; or that you look upon a Gallant 4 the 

| ame 
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ſame View with other Ladies of Condition, only as a 
neceſſary Part of their Equipage, which if loſt, 

might be repair'd at the next Shop. Your Pride, 
Betty, was the chief Thing "that L ar d W . 

Bet. And what — expect En than Ruin 
from even that? What Animal is there ſiercer than 
a Woman, that thinks well of her ſelf, when ſhe 
. ſees ſhe's neglected?ꝰ 

Char, Well, Betty, if it was only upon that Con- 
ſideration, I forgive chee—fenny and you too muſt 
embrace 1 in Friendſhip ; if *cis poſſible for Women 
in your Circumſtances to do ſo. (They embrace.) At 
leaſt you may do like other faſhionable Ladies, 
compliment. and talk rapturouſly to one another's 
Faces, and pull one another to pieces, when you 
turn your Backs. 

Jen. Bleſs me! here's „ee come dad 
what ſhall I do to eſcape her ? To be ſure ſhe has 
heard all. i 

Char. O give her Way J thar's the ſureſt Me- 
thod to appeaſe an enrag d Woman. Throw up 
the Rein, and ſhe 1 ſoon run herſelf of har ** 


8 CE N E vn. Mrs. 2 to chem. 


Mrs. Fe: 8 o, Madam! you have behav'd your 

ſelf very prettily indeed! I thought 
there was ſomething more — ordinary in all your 
Virtue, and Honour, and the Lord knows what. 
You diſſembling Slut you! why there is n't a Lady 
about Town cou'd have put 4 a better Maſk of 
Virtue to deceive a Mother or a Huſband. And 
ſo after all the pains I have taken, you muſt ptoſti- | 
tute # ROO ſelf 1 laſt. 


KR 5 Air 
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Air Ln. Colin 8 See 
Jen. Tboꝰ ſweeter than Roſes bis Kiſs, 
And his Words than ſoft Streams in their „Fal, 
Zet indeed I n& er granted the Bliſs, 
My Viriue was ſweeter than all. 
Tho freſh as a Morning inMay, _ 
Aud melting as Midſummer Air, 
He appear d. yet I ne er went aftray, 
My Virtue was dearer by far. 


And as to that, indeed, Mamma, you injure me. 
Mrs. 7eſ. You lye, you Slut. How can you have 
the Aſſurance to ſay ſo? Dye think I don't 
know this Coxcomb, well enough to be certain 
that he wou'd n't miſs his Opportunity ? You au- 
dacious Huſſy ! thou art none of my Child, I'm 


ſure. And you, Sir, you area pretty Gentleman. 
I wonder Se the Devil you think of your ſelf— 


What Buſineſs had youta debauch my Davgheer ? 


Air LVII. Merleton, 
Char. If the Cheats of Knaves and Villains, 
Aud the Tricks of each Degree, 
Aud a Woman's Words were=—Sbillinge, 


aq 05:1, orb e en be 1 


Lord 1 bow rich we then ſbou'd be 1 
Mrs, Jef. What d'ye make fun of me? 


Air LIX. Cold and Raw, &c. 
Char. There were four Ladies at Nuadrille, 
Sing Fala, fala, &. 
There were four Stateſmen hatching of I, 
| Sing a, fala, &c. 
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Who play d the beſt Cards is ” hot known, | 

Sine Fala, fala, &c. © 

And which is the Way ic London Town: 2 
Sing Fala, fala, RE Ln 


Bet. Pray, Madam, let the Gentleman alone, he 
does n't know what he ſays or does. 


Mrs. Jeff. Yes, Madam, and I kao you too. 


What cou d I expect better from the Company ſhe 


kept? She might * as well gone into che Fi ire 
without being burnt. 


Air LX. Young G I find, 
Bet. Good Mother, I find. dene! 
Tou re to Paſſion inclin' d, KS 
| 1 ws br you to take off a "Dram a 
T Efes ef a Glaſ, Ne 
- "If well it ſbou' d puſ, 8 
Mou d much alter the Caſe, 1 
ö Aud nabe you as ſtill as a Lamb, ZN 8 
” A Lamb, © LAN 
And make you as fall as a Lamb; © 


Mrs. Jeſſ. You take prodigious Liberties, Ma- 
dam, conſidering you are in my Houſe too. But 1 
ſhall fit you all, I believe. Come, Madam, go 
you to your Cloſet, and Repentance. You ſhall 
never deceive me again, I warrantyou—ls this your 
Virtue ? Why, you Brat, I expected you ſhou'd 
have ſupported me handſomely in my old Age, and 
to make your ſelf ſo cheap already. 

Char. Then, Madam, fince you provoke me to 
ſpeax I aſſure you, I love your Daughter too 
m_ to hurt 3 A 

rs. Fe at, d'ye think me as great a Foo 
as ſhe, to as you? Ger you out of my Houſe, 
Ws, Pve no room for ſuch People. We ſhall ſoon ſee 
K 2 what 


68 Tr Poor ax. 


het 3 Figure you'll make, now you're out of 


Commiſſion : What a genteel Novenly Beau you'll 


make; when. your. Clothes. are worn y, and 
your Stock of Money exhauſted. 


Air LXI. Sweet are the Charms of her. I love. 
_ Nature to Pity has inclin'd © © 
To human Pain the generous Heart. [to her. 
et. Na any. hut the js Mind, 
X Mul teen Reproaches adds a Dart,” 
* [To him] Nature for Thee, each Heart nut 
move, 


Both. A auce to Pity and to Love. 


Cbar. Well, Ladies, this Tendernef of yours 
ſoftens all her Infuks. And now I go—My dear 
Jenny, perſiſt in your Reſolutions, and Iam happy, 
1 ber.] Betty, you have forgiven me as 1 
| [ He embraces ber.] If we ever meet again, 
Nail be 1 ier Occaſton. | 

Mrs. Jeſſ. Poor "cis ! where's all your 


IJ 


| Sprightlinels now? Come, Sir, no more Fooling, 


Char. Dear Jenny I'm ou ſunk. 


Air — Wou'd Fate to me Belinda gies. 
171 The waunded Linnet thus a ay 
To the next ſecret Covert ien, 
And filent mourns the _— . 

7 Pierc'd with 
PDc'iere to languiſo, 
f NI be flags his Wings and FR 


S C E N E vm. 
Mrs. Jaſamy, Jenny and Betty, 


Jes. OW whata Wretch am I! 
Mrs. 7efſ. Not ſo much of that nei- 
ther, Thancy it want be impollible to ud another 
as 
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as agteeable— Come, Child, now he's gone, dry 
up your Tears, and 1 fo. think of him no 
more, and I'll forgive you: ou ſhou'd have 
made-a better Bargain for your ws indeed, Jenny. 
Come, Lady Modely, forgive what I ſaid in my 
Anger, y you know we are ſtrange things when we are 
d; I did not fay as I thong ort you 
think 7755 any had better think no more of this 
matter? We may manage things with my Lord yet; 
if ſhe has — the Foot, and truſted him too far, 
we may eaftly perſuade my Lord as to chat, tis 
whats 2 daily. 
Jen. No, Madam, 7 a8 Pm really i innocent, 1 2 
Mil keep ſo. 


| Air LXIII. Cupid, God | of Pleafing abi. 
Riches Bence, deluding 7 bo xe "I : 
© © Tempt the Miſer with your Treaſure, = _ | 
. again the Royal Laſs: ge 
| Gold may pierce the Brazen Tower, © 
Virtue dares Jove's Golden Shower, 
Virtue Pronger is then Braſs. 


Mrs. eff Well, we'll talk of that another time. 
. Che, Child, dry up your Tears, the Company i is 
by this rime come to the Aﬀembty : and ris pro- 
per we ſhou'd be there ta receive *em. 


2 Company wo only aggravate my Un- 


eaſineſs. 


Betty. But W de too Particular, not to be 
there, 


SCENE 


; ns 2 
* WS. : 4 N - <0 
” * n — A. 
is. 
— e r 


To The Fo6fMAN, 


The Aſembiy-Room, at Mrs. Jeſſamys. 


Squire Noddy, Harr „ George, Laurence, | Thomas, 
Jaac, Miſs Sukey, Catherine, Molly, and Nanny. 


1 | Suk. eue think, Lady Packum, we ſhall Lo 4 


full Aſſembly to-night? 


4 Nanny. I fear not, my Dear; the Town's ſo very 


” 


thin yet, we muſt not expect a good deal of Com- 


8 Tam ſurpriz d that People of Faſhion will 
ſtay ſo long in the Country To me there's no- 
thing ſo. dull. | 


Sq. Ned. O! nothing in the World. ſo dull, 


Madam. When we are marry'd, Miſs Sykey, we'll 


ſtay in Town all the Year round; O the Country's 
ſo dirty, and ſo dull, there's no bearing of it, and 
then the Company; rYfaith ! *tis all of a piece 
Pl! ne'er go into the Country again. 

Har. Sir, your Eſtate may ſupport it But let 
me tell you, the Town is ſo vaſtly expenſive, that 
none who have not monſtrous Fortunes, or great 


Poſts, can ſtand it the whole Winter round. 


Air LXIV. Excuſe me. 
Th* Embroider*d Beau, 
Has ways we know, 


To run out his Health and Fortune: 
So has the Lady, 


Who always is ready, 
With the Town Joys to be ſporting. 


8 . 


All Ranks profeſſing, 


Diverſion and Dreſſing, 
Their Pockets each way for io plunder : 
Nit 
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With mad Profu ſion, W 
Muſt breed Confiſion, 
A length, and bring themſelves under. 
For if you can throw your Eſtate away, 
In Sports, Intrigues, in Dreſs, and Play, 
And yet not want it another Day, 
Pfaith ! the more the wonder. 


Suk. Well, but as the Lady of Ceremonies ſtays 
ſo long, we may make a party at Quadrille before 
ſhe comes. You ſee the reſt of the Company have 
form*d themſelves into Parties already. 

Sq. Ned. O! Ay, let us have a Party at 2ya- 
drille, by all means, I love Parties of any kind. 
E'gad! my Lord, *twould do your Heart good 
to ſee what a Randy I make, at the head of my 
Tenants, at a Country Election. | 

Suk, Well, come, but drop that-—What ſay 
you, my Lord ? | 

Sq. Nod. Methinks, now a Fiddle would be a 
rare thing at theſe Aſſemblies—Ours in the Coun- 
try cou'd nt ſubſiſt without a Fiddle. 
Seor. O Sir! Ours in Town are upon a quite 
different footing; a Country Dance and a Fiddle 
do very well there, for carrying on an Intrigue ; 
but we have better Opportunities here without 
'em. Beſides, they prevent Gaming, and we 
ſhou'd have no Gentlemen or Ladies there without 
that: for *tis the yery Soul of an Intrigue. 

Molly. I wonder Lord Gaylove is n't here. He 
ſeldom fails. 

Har. I ſuppoſe he's at home, wiſhing his Lord 
Joy of his Prize. 

Cath, What then, the Report is true ? 

Har. Even ſo, Madam, ſee how Fortune ſmiles 
upon thoſe who leaſt want her Favours. 


* 


1 


The W 


SCENE x. 
Mrs. Feſſamy to them, 


Mrs. Je. Adies s Servant; upon my word, 

Gentlemen, I beg pardon for being 
out of the way. But our Houſe has been in a 
little Confuſion ? 


[ere the Strangers are introduc'd to her in Form. ] 


Har. What Muſick is that, Madam, youꝰ ve 
got below Stairs? 

Mrs. Feſſ. O then! You dot know it Why, 

u muſt know, Mr: Charles has got 10,000 J. 
m the Lottery, and theſe are the Ceremonies upon 
that Occaſion. 

Har. It can never be he! We heard at Guild 
Hall, that my Lord himſelf had got it. 
| Mrs. Zef. Why, it was his Lordſhip's Ticket, it 
feems ; but he had parted with it upon ſome Conſi- 
derations to Mer Charles, a few-Minutes before it 
came up. 

Har. So, this comes of pimping ! *tis certainly 
the moſt profitable Employment in Life. *Tis 
ſurprizing the many great Eftates that have been 
rais'd by that Profeſſion. 


\ Air LXV. . 75 5 | > © 
The Soldiers 1 bing, 
The Gameſter” s biting, 


The Poets writing, 
To raiſe tbe Pence: © 


The 


n Op EAA. 7 


© The Courtier — n cee 


ad ſhows their wing, * e a 
Not only Senſe : N 4 95 


But in vain, Sir, 
T3 their Pain, Sir, 
"Tis the Pimp that gains the Heart; ; 
Ever certain, ; 
And diverting y i 
All Arts together,” ON Re I 8 
Are join'd in bis Frat her,. 
2 o tickle and pleaſe the moſt a. Part. 


Pox on it! that my Lord has never "occaſion to 


make uſe of me in that way! Way: he wes the 
Gaming-T able his 0 

Ser. Pray where' Is: he? Flow does he bear hls 
good Fortune 

Har. He' l let us Bere his ee won's he ? 
1 hope he won't put on Airs, and ſlight his old Ac- 
quaintance upon his new Acquiſition. Theſe 
things are curſedly apt to ſpoil People's Memory. 

Mrs. 7e. No; really he ſeems to behave very 
well, he's below entertaining the Company; and, 
upon my word, he performs the Ceremonies as 
genteelly, as if he had been born and bred a 
Gem 4 6G ens; 

Har. Nay, as to that, a \ Footman has gene- 

rally the advantage in point of Education: 
4 believe there is not — difference in the 


Air LXVI The Widow. 


T. diſtinction is made *tween us and the Great, 
. And this Man's pull d down to ſet that Lord elate, 
is Cuſtom ſuch difference makes in our "Fate, 


Fur Faith ! We had all the ſame Daddy : 
4 L The? 


— — 


2 


$1 £1 TY Ok 2 A — „ 
Playey's ranting, W LT WIN 


eee 


1 . 4 3 y 


7 
Ti 
o 
. 
0 
Y 
. 
'F 
2 
* 
A 
* 
T 
1 
3 
* 


1 
g 


„ eee ar rin nes 
a _—_— i) £ Ys 9 MT 


3 | 


* 
5 
N 
J 
FJ; 
* 


Proofs/of their Love. 


Sg 


Te Foor man. 
"The Richer thee Pockets, than mine, who am poor, 


Not richer Blood flows in their Veins, I am ſure; 


Then where's the Diſtinftion f. —it lies in their Store, 


For Merit is bought with te Raad. 


8 0 . N E XI | 
9 9 and Betty to them. 


Jen. MMHERE now, did n't I tell you, Mamma, 
T was ſure. Mr. Charles ad come to 


t Man? 

Wire. Je. Indeed, 1 always Woch“ he _ 
compleatly: complently ſo, in every thing but "_ pending wp 
there was never any ſuch thing as depend 
on him; and now he has this Addition, ing up: 
more uncertain than ever; ſo I wou'd. n t Haveon 
ſet your Heart too much upon him. 

Bet. No, Miſs Jenny, don't be too pl SIE; 
Due lee fron me to hear diſappointment of this 

ind.. a tpn 

Mrs. N. I don't dev, what may happen. tho?, 


if ſhe has not really truſted him too WOT may 


nom be ſatisſyd as io that Affair. 1 — 
Bet. O there's nothing at all in that; 

Menzaref fo. good-natut'd to like a Woman 5 

better for thoſe Favours, and _ upon. dem as 

4367+ 0] 

Har. . lib. be Hor. marrying a Fo oe 


now. 5 * fi : 


SCENE XI.L ts 


Charles (who runs and catches Fenny i in his Arms.) 


Cher. NIA dear. up ve made but a 
ſhort Voyage, you ſee; but am come 


home like a Spaniſh Galen. freighted with, Trea- 


ſu ure. Jen. 
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Jon. I am at a-loſs to eren gin” 


Air IXVII. Maſguerade Minuet. 


len. Fortune ſmiling, 
dv 6 Care beguiling, 
Joys abound ; 
Char. What rich Treaſure, , 
» Crowns my Pleaſure A 
Jen. =" bound Pound. 
Char, In that I num rous . eure, 
But in thee a brighter S tore. 
Both. In that, &c. 1 


Mrs. Jeſſ. Well, my Lord, we wiſh ”= Joy, 
with all our hearts. 

Al. We wiſh. your Lordſhip joy! 

Mrs. Jeſſ. Why you're ons another Man al- 
ready, my Lord. 

Har. Tis a fine thing to-be born under a Gol- 
den Planet. 

. Char. In troth ſo i is, Harry Was it not for 
the Influence of the Stars, one wou'd. wonder how 
ſome People came to be what they are. But now 


Pm. one of the Herd, I muſt hold my tongue. 


The loſing Gameſter rails and frets ; but the 


winner laughs to himſelf, and ſays nothing. Betty, 
I'll make you eaſy—I'Il give 0 55 a Fortune, Huſſy, 
and marry you to one Dependants. 
Beity. That was ſpoke like a 5 — Man. 
8g. Nod. Well, Miſs Sukey, what ſay you now 
Matrimony is going forwards Haw 
Suk. Well, I can hold out no longer; but you'll 
promiſe to take a Houſe in Town? 


round. 


Char. Jenny, give me your Hand, in Halt of ; 
your ſelf——We&'ll make our ſelves a Pattern for all 


the 


Sq. Nod. O! We'l live in Jaya all the Year 


"the marry'd 


ay” once ? 


rs. Zeſſ. O by all means, let the Ladies 


A Dance, which raged, they fi * 


Air LXVIIL Bath Medley. 


Jen. To dhe World, tis agreed, 
Ts a Lottery indeed. | 
Where one in @ 7. bouſand ere racer 4 
good Prize; 
Blame. nor; Firteub, nur Chance, 
But this Maxim advance, | 
7 hey who Lucky word bes. my bet | 
nest and i lſe. ä f N 


a 2 


— 


% 


Oi * and Chance, it is plain, 
| Are things fancy'd and vain, + 


© Foront Fortunes alone on vur on — 9 
In Love ſtill be ſteddy, 


In Honour be read, 
Wet we all 112 draw Prizes cnn ir r the 
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Ne erben .: 


People in Town. But ſee, Len 
here's Muſick waiting: ſuppoſe, Mrs. 


ſhou'd take a Dance in your: A 
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